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P R O L O G UE. 


To be ſpoken in the Character of Sir 
Jebn Gaylove. 


F Love, and Friendſhip, ſuit the Comic- Muſe, 
Ind if from real Life, the Scene to chuſe, 
Ts not a Fault? our Author may ſucceed, 
By ſhewing you, that ſuch have been indeed. 
1 ſay indeed, for ſome.of you may know, 
Our HE Ro, cautious Maid; and more our Beau: 
Our prim Phyſician, —And our honeſt Prieſt, 
T ſcorn to ſneer, or on Religion jeſ/t : 
But give a Character, which youll revere ; 
And from all vile Aſperſions, judge him clear. 
A Lady's Honour, is a nicer Point. 
In that, I fear, our Author's out of Joint: 
For tho he labours hard to ſave her Credit, 
The Prudes, perhaps, will judge by their own Merit. 
Our prudent Lady, feems too much afraid, 
Her Grandames Mill, may make her die a Maid; 
Or be to ſordid Avarice, betrayed. | 
The other willing Maid, is like to loſe, 
(By a vile Brother's Arts forc'd to refuſe) 
The Man ſhe loves, till they find out the Abuſe. 
But for our HE Ro, he's a Man of Senſe, 
Whoſe greateſt Pleaſure, is Benevolence: 
Only to right the Injured, draws his Sword, \ 
A Vi8tor | merciful, true to his Word. 
Tf your Applauſe, is due to ſuch a Man? 
PII a& the Part, and be him if I can. 


 Dramatis Perſona, 


M E N. 


Sir Francis Flaſh, 

Richard Flaſh, Eſq; his Brother. 
Sir John Gaylove. 

James Bentley, M. B. 

Mr. Henry Cautley, B. D. 
William, Servant to Sir Francis, 
Thomas, Servant to Sir John. 


Waiter. 
W O M E N. 


Mrs. Bentley, a Widow Lady. 


Miſs Cautley, th S. 183 Siſter to Mr. Cautley. 
Lady Flaſs. Neice Siſter to Sir John. 


Miſs Flafh, Siſter to Sir Francis. 
Alice, Miſs Gautley's Maid. 
Fenney, Lady Flaſts Maid. 
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78 Palace-Yard, WESTMINSTE * 
1 Bentley, meeting Mr. Flaſh, 


Bentley. 
R. Flaſh, your moſt humble Servant, 


DONE Dal how does Sir Francis to Day:? 
- Flaſh. Much better, he is got down 
into the Parlour, and talks of trying 
Ae his Shoes To-morrow. 
Bentley. He had better ſtay a Day or 
| two longer; for the Gout is ſo trou- 
bleſome a Gueſt, there is no getting haſtily rid of him, 
and thoſe who won't patiently entertain him below Stairs, 
generally find him more intolerable in the Bedchamber. 
Flah. Your Obſervation is juſt ! I have perſuaded 
him to ſtay within Doors till my Return from Roche/ter, 
where I am going to meet ſome Friends of yours, and 
you had as good go with _ 


Bentley. 
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Bentley. I wonder you'll ak me; You know I hate 
to lie out of my 1, and always, take Cold when 
- I do:: But who are they? | | 

Flaſh. Six Fobn Gaylove, and Harry Gautley, landed 
Veſterday- noon at Dover. | 

Bentley. You ſurprize me We did not expect them 
ſo ſoon, it is the quickeſt Voyage Ihave heard of from 
Marſeilles... Well! What ſays he of the noble Lady 
he ſtole from the Convent at Aix, in Province ? 

Fls/h.. Not one Word. All he writes to my Lady his 
Siſter, is, that he and Mr. Cautley were ſick on Board, 
that he ſhould not ſet out till this Morning, and ſhould 
be glad to find ſome of the Family to Night at Reche/ter, 
where he intends to lie. 

Bentley. Perhaps, ſhe died in the Voyage ! 

Flaſh. No, No, I rather believe he finds her a meer 
Woman, and ſo intends to keep her as a private Miſtreſs, 
and when quite tired of her, will Portion her off to ſome 
of his Dependants.. 

Bentley. How will that agree with the Character of 
my Couſin Sir John, who piques himſelf upon his Gene- 
roſity, and makes frequent tions, that he would 
marry any well-bred Woman he liked, if ſhe had not a 
Shilling for. her Fortune. 

Flaſh... You'll find that Travel and Experience in the 
World, have learnt him more Wiſdom, What ſay 
you, will you go with me to Rocheſter ? 

Bentley. How do you go ? 

Flaſh. If you'll go with me ; we'll take a Poſt- 
Chaiſe, and then we ſhall be but few Hours upon the 
Road. 

Bentley, Well, Send your Portmantle to our Houſe ; 
I'll put up a Pair of Sheets, and will be ready in half an 
Hour. 2p, 

Flaſh. Before that Time I'll get the Chaiſe, and ex- 
pect you at the Bridge. 

Bentley. Adieu 


[Exeunt ſeverally, 
| SCENE. 
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S CE N E. (Changes to a D reſſing· Roem.) 


Miſi Cautley at a Toilet; Alice curling ber. 


Miſs Cautley., Dear Alice leave off, I am quite indif- 
ferent about my Dreſs. 

Alice. It did not uſe to be ſo, Madam, when Sir Jahn 
paid his Addreſſes; and I think you ſhould not Neglect 
yourſelf; for Dr. Bentley is as nice a Gentleman, and 
much more exact in his own Dreſs, than ever Sir Jahn 


Was. | 

Midſs Gautley, If you love me4/ico : Name them not to- 
gether, one is as formal and preciſe, as my Great Grand- 
tather's Picture in his Wedding Suit: But the other is 
the Delight of our Sex, and the Envy of his own. 

Mice. I he was ſo ; why would you not have him 
before he went Abroad? 

Miſs Cautley. Becauſe he was too generous. 

Alice. That, I have been fo often ſenſible of, that I 
ſhould be very ungrateſul not to acknowledge it. But 
do you reckow it a Fault in him, Dear Madam? 

Miſs Cautley. You're an honeſt grateful girl, and 
therefore I will truſt you with the Secrets of my Heart! 
tell thee, Dear Alice, his Liberality to you, was the 
leaſt Part of bis Generoſity. 

Mice. What 1 Did he keep a Miſtreſs, or throw away 
his Money upon Italian Singers, or did he Game? 

Miſs Cautley. Not as I know of, or believe: But to 
me, to me, he was too generous And I Alas! 

Alice. Too covetous, and quite unreaſonable, I fear, 
Madam 

Miſs Cautley. Not——covetous, but too cautious ! 
(Opens.a Drawer and takes out a Paper,) Read that, 
gives it her) and know the Cauſe of all my Grief. ' 

Alice. (Reads) Alſo, I give, and deviſe unto my ſaid * 
goed Friend Anne Bentley, her Executors, Adminiſtrators 
and Affigns, the Sum of 5000 l. upon Truſt to lay out the 
ſame on Government Security ; and to pay, and apply the 
Intereſt and Profits thereof, for the Uſe and Benefit of my 
Grandaughter, and her God-daughter, Anne Cautley, 
until ſuch Time, as ſhe my ſaid Grandaughter ſhall marry ; 
And upon ber marrying, my Will is, that the ſaid Prin- 

| "FR cipal 
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cipal Sum of 5000 l. with all the Increaſe thereof, ſhall, 
with the Conſent of ſuch Husband as ſhe ſhall marry, be 
laid out in the Purchaſe of Freebold- Lands and Tenements 
of Inheritance, within bo Miles of London ; and the ſame 
e veſted in two or more Truſtees, to be named by my ſaid 
Grandaughter, for the Uſe of her and herChildren and their 
Heirs ; * the Gontroul, Debts, or Incumbrances of 
ber Husbard ; and inCafe 7 no Child, or Children, then 
to the Uſe of my ſaid Grandſon Henry Cautley, his Heirs 
and Aliens. But in Caſe ſuch Husband ſball refuſe to 
fen and acquieſce to ſuch Settlement, then immediately 
upen ſuch Refuſal, I give and bequeath the ſaid Tru} 
Money to my ſaid Grandſon Hen Gautle his Executors, 
 Admmiſtrators, and Ajjigns. Madam ( — it her) 
I think your Grandmother has taken ſuch good Care of 
your Fortune, that you can't come toWant, marry who 
ou will. 
f Miſs Cautley. Her over Care will ever keep me ſingle : 
No Man of Spirit will ever have me on her Terms. 
Alice. If Sir Fohn would not; where was his Gene- 


rolity ? 

Miſs Cautley. He expreſs'd it nobly— By declar- 
ing himſelf ready to take me without any Fortune: But 
being unwilling to hold any oor by Apron-ſtrings, 
he choſe rather to relinquiſh the Money to his Friend, 
my Brother. There ſhone the Friend, and ſo he yet 
continues. 

Alice. Why did not you take him at his Word ? 
You liked his Perſon. 

Miſs Cautley. Beyond all other Men; there's not his 
equal. Bur I muſt pretend to rival him in Spirit, and 
ſaid, I was above receiving ſuch an Obligation. 

Alice. And ſo the Match broke off. 

Miſs Cautley, It did, it did. He took his Leave, de- 
claring he would ſet out on his Travels; for that he 
could not bear to ſee me daily, and not ſee me his. 

Alice. I really think, Madam, your Spirit led you 
Wrong. 

Mils Cautley. I was to blame; twas not true Spirit, 
but a mean Diſtruſt. And much, I fear, I inherit that 
from her who gave me Wealth. yo 
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Alice. If you are ſenſible of your Error, why do you 
not cant, and call him home? He'll gladly quit his 
Travels. 

Miſs Cautley. Alas | Tis too late, my Heart was 
hardened, till I was convinced by this, (Gives her another 
Paper) my Folly was irretrievable | 

Aix in Province, Feb. 1. N. 8. 


Alice. (Reads) Dear SIS TER, 
1 am ſorry to acquaint you, that my dear Friend Sir John» 

can never be 7 nearly related to me as I once hoped. I 
have 5 wer Light this Morning joined his Hand to the 
Noble Lady your Reſemblance. 2, I wroteto you he had 
ſo often viited, during our former Stay here. He then 
concerted the Manner of aſſiſting her to eſcape from the 
Convent at his Return; which was effefted laſt Midnight, 
ſhe in the Diſguiſe of a Page, is gone with him to Marſeilles. 
He has left ingenious Thomas with me. We follow this 
Evening, and intend to get on Board the firſt Veſſel, that 
fails for Gibralter ; where we ſhall be Safe, till we cau pro- 
ceed to England, I have Time only to conclude myſelf with 
Compliments to all Friends, 


Your moſt affeftionate Brother, 
HENRY CAUTLEY. 


P. S. Pray keep (the Circumſtance of my joining their 
Hands) a Secret. 


Miſs Cautley. (Taking the Letter) You ſee, my dear 
Alice, there can be no further Hopes ! 

Alice. Then dear Madam, ftrive to forget him. Dr. 
Bentley will comply with the Will, and make you as 
good a Husband as Sir John. He could not Love you 
much, to forget you ſo ſoon. 

Miſs Cautley, In that, I believe you wrong him: much 
tan hear the Lady bears my Reſemblance. Can I blame 

im, ſince I refuſed him the Original, to take up with 
a Copy drawn by a Noble Hand? My Reaſon muit ac- 
uit him.——And I by Love muſt ſtand alone con- 
tary As for Bentley, he knows not what the Noble 
Paſzon is, His Mother flatters him, if I have Children, 
tis 
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tis as well to let me have the Management of my For- 
une, ſceing it muſt be theirs whene'er I dye. He'd 
pay take a Wife to help his Conſtitution. He is fo 
Phlegmatic, ſo very Hippiſh; — None, but a thorough 

Nurſe, could bear his Temper |! 

Alice. If your Brother knew your Mind, he ſhould 
have perſuaded Sir John againſt this other Match; at 
leaſt refuſed to join their Hands. 

Miſs Cautley. My Brother has Reaſon to reſent my 
Folly. . How can he refuſe Sir John, any Thing, who 
has been ſo much his Friend ; and has it ſo much in his 
Power to ſerve him? He has two goed Livings in his Gift 
ſoon as an old Incumbant dies ; my Brother muſt be 
mad, as I, to diſoblige him. 

Alice. What think you of Mr. Fla, Madam? I have 
heard him Compliment you highly. 

' Miſs Cautley. O name him not, a wicked Libertine ! 
No Woman's ſafe with him, and yet ſo great a Hypo- 
crite !—— My Godmother thinks him pious, becauſe 
he conftantly attends the Abbey. 

Alice. Pray Madam does ſhe know Sir John is mar- 
ried ? | 
Miſs Cautley. No—Nor has he owned it in his Let- 


ters to his Siſter, my dear Friend, Lady Flaſh; and 


as my Brother cautioned me, I have kept it a Se- 
cret from her, { Napping at the Door.) See who is there! 
Alice. (Opening the Door.) 'Tis Dr. Bentley, Madam. 


Enter Dr. Bentley. 


Bentley. Madam, excuſe my Intruſion, tis only to 

3 your Health, before I go a Journey. 

iſs Cautley. I thank you, Sir, I am indifferent, 
and hope I ſha'nt be ill while you're gone: But pray 
how far, muſt I ſend, if I ſhould want a Phyſician ? 

Bentley. Madam, I ſhall only lie one Night, at Ro- 
cheſter, in Kent; which I would not do; but to meet 
two ſuch Friends as your Brother, and my Couſin, Sir 
John Gaylove. 

Miſs Cautley. Sir Jobn Gaylove and my Brother! You 
Surprize me, Sir! When and how came the News of 
their Arrival? | 
Le Bentley 
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Bentley. This Morning by a Letter from Sir John to 
his Siſter, Lady Flaſh. 

Miſs Cautley. My Brother might have wrote to me: 
I hope he's well, my Love to him and Compliments to 
Sir John. And I wiſh you, Sir, a gocd Journey 

Bentley. ( Looking at his Warch ) Madam, my Time 
is elapſed. Mr. Flaſh waits for me, ſo muſt take my 
Leave, [Exit. 

Miſs Cautley. O hold my Heart! How, dear Alice, 
ſhall I bear to ſee him if he owns his Marriage ? 

Alice. Madam, I think youg had beſt marry Dr. 
Bentley to be even with him; if not, I know but of 
one Alternative if you can't face Sir Jahn. 

Miſs Cautley. 0 Name it quickly, any Alterna- 
tive | rather than wed my Averſion. 

Alice. Excuſe me, Madam, you'd be quite angry, 
if I told you what I thought of. 

Miſs Caurley. I inſiſt to know it, that I may purſue 
it 


Alice. Twas to put yourſelf into the Convent, from 
whence he ſtolc his Noble Lady. 
' Miſs Cautley. Job's Wife was not ſo bad a Comfor- 
ter. Leave me, you worſt of Teazers ! 
Alice. Clear up, Dear Madam! Here's Company. 
Enter Mrs. Bentley and Lady Flaſh. 
Lady Flaſh. Good Day, my Dear. You have had a 
long Conference with your Glaſs this Morning. 
Mrs. Bentley. My Lady ſurprizes me with the News 
ſhe brings ! g 
Miſs Cautley. I have juſt heard it from Dr. Bentley. 
Mrs. Bentley. I am glad my Nephew's fafe, but think 
him very wicked, if he brings his Miſtreſs over with him, 
(Aſide.) as T hope he will. — Well! TIl leave you to- 
gether.—Y ou ſhall dine with me, Neice. [Exit. 
Lady Flaſh. Thank you, Madam.——Well, my 
Dear, don't you think my Brother's Wickedneſs lies at 
your Door ? 
Miſs Cautley. He is not ſo wicked as you think him. 
I cannot blame him much. 


Lady Flaſh. Dear Nancy, I cannot bear your Prudery. 


| know you love him, and muſt be vext that any _ 
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has him.—And ſhould he caſt her off, your Pride will 
then ſubmit to beg my Mediation. 

Miſs Cautley. You cannot think he will be ſo ungen- 
rous, to caſt off one who leaves her Country, leaves 
her Friends, and even quits her Religion for him. 

Lady Flaſh. She quits her Virtue, that will make her 
cheap ſoon ; as her Bloom is of, he will deſpiſe her. As 
for ker Religion, he will give himſelf no Concern about 
that. In leſs than a T welvemonth he'll give her the 
Option to return to Aix, or remain his Penſioner, with 
leave to marry who ſhe pleaſes. 

Miſs Cautley. What will you ſay if he ſhould marry 
her himſelf ? | 

Lady Flaſh. T'll ſay he has loſt his Witts. No he 
has more Senſe, then to marry one he has had on eaſier 
Terms, but if he ſhouid, I promiſe you I would never 
treat her like a Siſter. (Bell Rings.) 

Miſs Cautley. Dinner is ready: We will defer this 
Subject till we are next by ourſelves, My dear Lady 
F1l follow you. ns hs: 3 [Exeunt, 


SCENE III. 


A dining Room in Sir Francis Flaſh's Houſe near St. James's, 


Sir Francis and Miſs Flaſh ſting at Table, William 
takes away the table Cloth, and puts on a Bottle and 


A [Exit William, 
Sir Francis. ( F:lls both Glaſſes.) The King's Health |! 
Miſs Flaſh. With all my Heart. (They drink.) 


Sir Francis. ( Filling his Glaſs.) Come Sall, here are 
our Freinds, that are to meet at Nochgſter to Night. 
(Dranks.) 
Mliſs Flaſp. Brother I wiſh all the Gentlemen Health; 
(Ri/ing) and that you had been well enough to have 
been one of them. —Shall I help you to your Book ? 
Sir Francis No; pray fit a little longer. ——-We 
are ſeldom Tete a Tete, drink another Glaſs. f 
Miſs Flaſh. You know, Sir Francis, I never chuſe 
above one Glaſs. 
Sir Francis. One more to oblige me. (Filling ber 
Glaſs) Come Toaſt which of the Gentlemen you love beſt. 
| | Miſs Flaſh, 
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Miſs Flaſh. (Going to drink. Here's to my Brother 
Richard. | 

Sir Francis. Hold I except him. I mean him 
you'd like beſt for a Huſband. | 

Miſs Flaſh. I vow, you make me bluſh, tis full 
ſoon for me to think of one, 

Sir Francis. Why Sally, do you think me like moſt 
elder Brothers, pleaſed to ſee their Siſters grow old 
Maids, or pine away with the green pip, in hopes of 
coming in for their Pelf I declare, there is no Money 
I ſhall part with fo freely, as your Fortune, to 2 
you can like, who is deſerving of you. here- 
fore tell me freely, if there is any one of them ſuits your 
Inclination : Fling off Reſerves, and drink his Health. 

Sir Francis. Dear Brother, I thank you for your kind 
Expreflions, and promiſe you, that whenever Þ have an 
Offer from the Man I like, you ſhall know it immedi- 
ately, ; 

Sir Francis. Then you may wait long enough, per- 
haps, the Man that you like may not oe: It below 
you in point of Fortune, his Modeſty may prevent him; 
if above you, it may want my Help to forward the Buſi- 
neſs. Shall I Gueſs: Is Dr. Bentley the Man? 

Miſs Flaſb. I dont like him, he is too formal. 

Sir Francis Is't Mr. Cautley? perhaps your like a 
Parſon, for the ſame Reaſon, they ſay, all Women do. 

Miſs Flaſh. Sir Francis you're too ſatirical. But I 
aſſure you tho” I think him a very deſerving young Gen- 
tleman, I like him better for a Friend „than a Lover. 

Sir Francis. Then, there's Sir John Gayl ove, what 
ſay you to him? BY 

Miſs Flaſh. You know, Brother, he is engaged. 

Sir Francis ( Filling his Glaſs) Come then here's my 
Brother Sir John. (drinks) His preſent Engagement, I 
make no doubt, will give Way toa more honourable one. 

Miſs Flaſh. I'll drink his Health. (drints) But he 
would be very diſhonuurable quite to abandon the Lady 
he brings over with him ; and if he does not, how can 
I hope. to have him mine alone ? 

Sir Francis, That's the unreaſonable Deſire of the La- 
dies in Europe only: In the other three Quarters of 
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the World, no Woman expects to ingroſs a Man to 


herſelf: Nature throughout the whole Creation, allows 
to every Male, except the Dove, — of Females : 

ate, can ſhare but 
one: were there more diſengaged, he'd daily rove, 
and not ſo conſtantly attend his Mate. 

Miſs Flaſb. Could, you with Prudence, match your 
only Siſter to a Libertine, who loves another better, 

9 Francis. Jealouſy blinds your Sex, tis very poſ- 
fible Sir John might love you beſt, and not entirely diſ- 
regard the Lady he reſcued from the Cloyſter. 

iſs Flaſh. Happy ſhould I been, had I been im- 
mured, could I have been ſo delivered by Sir Fohn |— 
But then, I'd try'd his Honour too, and preſſed him in- 
to Marriage. 


Sir Francis. But if you could not have prevailed, 
how would you like he Ihould have married equal to his 
Station | 

Miſs Flaſb. I ſhould not have liked it; but muſt have 
been reduced to the abject State of a reaſonable Who 
man in your Eſtimation. 

Sir Frances I find if you are ever ſo, it will be by Ne- 
ceſſity, and not by Choice. But if I can perſuade him 
to tack this Lady to the Livings (old Myſticus is very ill 
and can't live long) ſhe'll then be out of your Way. 
Miſe Flaſb. If the has not preſerved her Virtue, Mr. 
Cautley, will deſpiſe her, and refuſe the Livings. 

Sir Francis. Perhaps not, a wiſe Parſon never dives 
too far into Myſteries, againſt his Intereſt to unravel. 
| (Bell rings.) 
M.iſe Flaſh.” Tis the Coach with my Lady, Tl go 
down to her: Will you come to us in the Parlour, or 
ſhall we come up to you. 
Sir Francis. (Taking his Cane) I'll follow you, 

(Exit Miſs Flaſh.) 

Wamen ly Nature con/lant, think that we 

Muſt be fo tas; Men are by Nature free : | 

Priefts know their Intereſt, Women think em fleady : 

Eaſe makes them rampant, Wamen always ready. 


[Exit 
ACT 


The Lucky Recovery. 11 


eee eee 
r 


SCENE. A Room in the Poſt Houſe at 
Rocheſter. 


Enter Sir John Gaylove, Mr. Cautley, and Waiter. 


Cautley. LI T our Portmantles be carried up into 
- our Bedchamber. 
Waiter. They ſhall, Sir, what Wine would you 
pleaſe to drink ? 
Sir John. Bring a Bottle of anch white Wine. : 
| [Exit Waiter. 
Cautley. Sir Jahn you are heartily welcome to R- 
cheſter, 
Sir John. So are you Harry, but I am ſorry none 
of our Freinds are come to meet us. 
' Cautley. (Looking at his Match] It is but five o'Clock 
we can't reaſonably expect em, yet I make no doubt 
ſome of them will come before Supper Time. | 
Sir John. Heigh ho! — I wiſh I never had been a- 
broad. | 
Cautley. Come try to forget all Misfortunes, and ima- 
gine yourſelf in Statu Quo. 
Enter Waiter (with Hine and Glafes) [Exit. 
Sir Jobn. Impoſſible; How can I ever forget my 
dear my lovely Antonietta? 


 Cautley. Suppoſe you could not have got her from the 


unnery. 
Sir Jubn, If I had failed in that firſt attempt, the 
Danger might have been too great to have ventured a- 
in; and Reaſon might have got the Victory of Love: 
— had ſo happily ſucceeded ! After I had her 
mine, and bought the Bleſſing at the Price ff Wed- 
lock, for nothing leſs would ſatisfy her Virtue ; tho* 
grateful in Acknowledgement for her Deliverance, yet 
inexorable to love on any other Terms. When I 
thought my Happineſs compleat; a Veſſel hired ; all 


our 
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our Cloaths ready packed to go on board; the Wind ſet 
fair; Then, Then, to looſe her, was too much for 
mortal Man to bear. | 

Cautley. Come, my dearFriend, havePatience ; 'twas 
her own Fault, ſhe can't herfelf con demn you ! 

Sir John. *Tis true, *twas her Opinion ſhe ſhould be 
leſs obſerved to go with Tom, as fellow Servants, in hee 
Page*sDrefſs, carrying the little Trunk upon her Shoulder, 
and he the reſt of her Cloaths and we to ſtay till he 
came back - but what Defence had they Had we been 
there, what glorious Work twduld been to have oppoſed 
unequal Numbers? till ſhe was ſafe on Board, to have 
made the Sea bluſh with the Blood of Zealots, then to 
have plunged therein and ſwam to the Boat. 

Cautley. Romantic quite] There were at leaſt a Doz- 
en ruſhed out upon them from the Cabaret adjoining to 
the Quay you know the Warter told us Tom did his 
beſt, he knocked down two or three; but that ſix of 
their Party had carried your Page quite off, before the 
other Half had made your Man their Priſoner. | 

Cautley. Alas! Poor Tom, he was a faithful Servant, 
J hope they will not hang, or put him to the Torture. 

Cautley, We ſhould have been ſerved ſo, if we had 
been taken. Therefore you'll now excuſe my having 
forced you away by Land ſo much againſt your Will; 
for if we'd loſt an Hour, the Poſt might have been 
ſtoped and none be ſuffered to go without a Paſport; 
but as for Tom, I know he will be freed, ſoon as they 
know he acted by your Order. For they themſelves 
hold Servants but as Slaves, and think it right their 
Maſters kill em if they diſobey. 

Enter Waiter. 

Waiter. Two Gentlemen from London in a Poſt- 
Chaiſc inquire if Sir John Gayleve is here. 

Cautley. Shew them hither. 

Sir Jahn. Dear Harry, ſhall I own my Marriage? 

Cauiley. By no Means, but puſs it off for an amorous 
Diſappointment. | 
5 Sir Jobn. J'll do the beſt I can to hide my inward 


Entep 
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Enter Mr. Flaſh, and Dr. Bentley. 
Flaſh. Dear, Sir John, I rejoice to ſee you again. 
: n (They embrace) (Bentley and Cautley, 


* alſo embrace.) 
Sir Jobn. Coufin Bentley, I eſteem this as an extra- 
ordinary Favour. (Embraces him.) 


Bentley. Indeed Couſin you muſt accept it as a Mark 
of my utmoſt Eſteem. (Flaſh and Cautley embrace.) 
For fince I left Oxford, I have not tur ons beyond the 
Bills of 1 

Flaſh. That, Gentlemen of your Prefeſſion ſeldom 
do, becauſe = analy write the Bills and leave em, 
every where behind 


e. 
f utley, I find, Mr. Flaſh, you are as poignant as 

ever, you muſt marry ſome learned old Maid to take off 
the Edge of your Satire. 

Flaſh. Every Man I find, Mr. Cautley, will promote 
his own Trade, but who will be plagued with your 
oy Ware. Marry firſt yourſelf, example goes beyond 

recept. 

Sir John. I cry a Truce till we have drank round. 
The Bortle is not (Hering.) (They ſit down.) 


Enter Waiter. 


Cautley. More Glaſſes. [Exit Waiter. 

Bentley, How have you enjoyed your Health, Coufin ? 

Sir John. Very well till we came back to Calais: 
But in croſſing we were both very Sick. 

Flaſh. How came you to change your Mind, and 
come by Land to Calais. We — 7 you by Sea from 
Marſeilles and Gibralter. 


Enter Waiter with more Glaſſes. 


Sir John. What have you in your Larder ? 

Watter. Fiſh, Wildfowl, Ducks, Fowls, Veal-Cut- 
lets, and Beef-ſtakes. 

Sir John. Gentlemen ſay what you like! 

Bentley. Any Thing that's eaſy of Digeſtion. 

Cautley. Fiſh, and Wildfowl, I believe are the lighteſt, 
Sir John. 

Sir 
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Sir John. Mr. Cautley be ſo good to Step out, and 
order ſuch Fiſh, and Wildfowl, as you think beſt. Let 
Supper be upon Table at Eight o'Clock. 

Waiter, fe ſhall an't pleaſe your Honour. 

(£ it. Cautley and Waiter, 

Sir John. ( Fills all the Glaſſes) Come Gentlemen 4 
la Node de France (They gingle their Glaſſes) here's all 
our Friends at Veſiminſter. (They Drink) I hope you 
left them well at both Houſes. 

Bentley. All in periect Health except Sir Francis. 
Sir Fehn, Ha What's his Diſorder ? 

Flaſh. He has had a terrible Fit of the Gout. 

Bentley. It was in his Stomach, I was afraid *twould 
have killed him. But on his leaving off French Wine 
and drinking Port with proper Medicaments, we remov- 
ed it into his Feet, 

Flaſh. And for Six Weeks he has only travelled from 
his Bed to his Chair ;—But now he walks about the 
Houſe, and we have much ado to keep him from going 


Out. 
Enter Cautley. 


Sir John. Exerciſe I ſhould think would do him moſt 
good. There's Harry and I have drank more French 
Wine in Six Months, than Sir Francis has in two Years, 
and we have not had the leaſt Symptom of the Gout. 
Cautley. Not we! If we had lived the Life of Cour- 
tiers, lain a Bed till Eleven, drank Chocolate at Noon, 
ſpent the Time in Dreſſing till Four, dined at Five, ga- 
med till Midnight; then ſupp'd on rich Viands, and gone 
to Bed without any Exerciſe, we ſhould not have eſcaped 
the Gout any more than Sir Francis. 

Flaſh. Mr. Cautley you're hunted, Idrank our Friends 
at W/Ntminfler, (Cautley drinks) I would not have you 

fling the Cauſes of the Gout altogether upon the ſloth- 
ful Lives of the Courtiers ; T could find out a great ma- 
ny Dignitaries in your Calling who lead as indolent Lives. 

Cautley. It they do, the Gout is their juſt Puniſh- 
ment, for they have not the ſame Excuſe as the Cour- 
tiers, viz. Dependenze and Attendance on their Supe- 
riors, or any Obligation to turn Night into Day. 


Bentley 
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Bentley. Early rifing, is without Doubt very condu- 
five to Health, when the Weather is dry. 

Sir Jahn. He that uſes Excerciſe, need Fear no 
Weather.-How do the Dutch? their Fogs do little or 
no Harm to that laborious and induftrious People ; neith- 
er do the ſmall Wines in France any Harm to them that 
uſe Excerciſe and keep good Hours. The French in ge- 
neral riſe early, breakfaſt before Nine, dine at twelve, 
or one, ſup at eight; and thoſe who can afford to ſet 
up and drink, have the more Time to digeſt their Vic- 
tuals, and as to Exerciſe the whole Nation is full of Ac- 
tion, and thoſe who drink leaſt never want Spirits. 

Bentley. As to Spirits, a great deal muſt be allowed 
to their Climate, and Temperature of Air. 

Sir John. I admit it; but excuſe me Doctor, when I 
fay Exerciſe is the beſt Phyſician. 

Flaſh. Pox take the Phyſicians : Sir John, give 
us a Toaſt ? 3 

Bentley. Fye, Mr. Flaſh, wiſh no Evil to them, 
who in this wicked Age, you can't do without. 

Sir John (Fills all the * Come Dr. do you 
Name a Health, and we'll drink it a Is Mode de France. 

Bentley. Let it be Miſs Cautley's. | 

Sir John— With all my Heart; To Miſs Cautley's. 
Health, Gentlemen. ( gingle their Glaſſes and 

drink, Flaſh breaks hit.) 

Flaſh. Rot your Modes of France. they are good for 
nothing, I have broke a better Glaſs than their King- 
dom can produce. 

Cautley. Their Wine Glaſſes, are not in general ſo 
good as ours, but I do aſſure you, they have improved 
vaſtly in other Manufactures. If their Government 
was free, and their Superſtition leſs; they would ſoon be 
the richeſt, and happieſt People in the World. 

Bentley. I thought they had been better at Invention, 
than Improvement. 

Sir Fohn. "They are good at both. But in an abſo- 
lute Monarchy, private Property is not ſo well ſecured, 
and the Subject that deals largely, or owns himſelf rich, 
is ſure to be fleeced, either by the Lion or the Wolf. 
As to their Superſtition, you ſhould rather call it Hypo- 

| criſy 
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criſy Harry; for there are now very few Bi in 
— — the Degree of a Peaſant, my 

Flaſh. I gueſs, their Prieſts have no more Religion in 
them than I have. | 

Cautley. I thought you very religious, Mr. Fluſh, you 
uſed to be very conſtant at the Abbey. 

Flaſh. So [ am till, 'tis reputable for a ſingle Man, 
that has Time upon his Hands to go to Church, at leaſt 
once a Day, and it keeps him upon good Terms with 
the Ladies. There's never an old Lady in Weſtminſter, 
but would ſooner truſt her Daughter or Niece with me 
alone, at Tea Time, than they would with grave Dr. 
Bentley. Who never comes to the Abbey, when they 
are ſick, he is admitted in the Preſence of the Nurſe. 
He may aſk a fair Patient a few modeſt Queſtions, and 
by the Help of Hartſborn Sal volatile, or Ajafetida, may 
raiſe her Spirits. But ſeldom has the Satisfaction of 
laying his own; if they riſe ever ſo high. Can you ſay 
you have Doctor? | 

Bentley, I think, you have Hypocriſy ſufficient for a 
Popiſh Prieſt ; therefore I promiſe you if you'll take Or- 
ders, and a Vowof Continency, You ſhall be my Con- 
lellor. 

Sir John. ( Filling the Glaſſes.) Well anſwered ; but 
Harry, tis your Toaſt come give me a Lady, that dont 
want Spirits. ; 

Cantl:y. Miſs Flaſh | T think ſhe would have the be- 
moaning Spirit to reprove her Brother,if he durſt talk 
ſo before her. | 

Sir hn. With all my Heart; toMiſs Flaſb's Health. 
(They drink round) She's a very deſerving young Lady. 

Flaſh. Why Cautley! You have named the only 
young Woman of my Acquaintance, before whom, [ 
would not talk ſo freely: For you know tis as much 
my Duty to keep my Siſter in Iznorance as long as I can; 
as tis your's to keep the World fo, and not let them 
know, that you have like Paſſions with other Men. 

Cautley. If you don't reform yourſelf, I declare, III 
blaw you to all the old Ladies of our Acquaintance in 
We/tminjter, they won't Excuſe Hypoctiſy in any _ 

| ut 
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but thoſe, on whom Cuſtom and the Eye of the Vulgar, 


have laid unreaſonable Reftraints. 

Bentley. Then, I find Mr. Flaſh, going to Church ſo 
often won't intitle you to the Benefit of the Clergy : 
And if he blows you, you'll for the future be obliged 
to confeſs yourſelf, a miſerable Sinner; to what you 
have been. | 

Sir John. Two to one are Odds ! I believe I muſt in- 
pet and call for your Toaſt Mr. Flaſh. Give 
me a 


? 
Pap bu give you an unexceptionable one. Your 
fair Beings. | 
Sir John. I have this Objection; I beg to reſerve her 
for my own Toaſt. LE 
Bentley. But where is ſhe, Sir John, we were in 
oy of ſeeing her. | | 
ir John. I beg you'll not aſk me any more about her. 
Cautley, Come give ſome other Health, Mr. Flafh ? 
Flaſp. I will, but you muſt introduce her to us at 
Supper, Sir — 
ir Tobn. Proud ſhould I be, if it was in my Power, 
but as tis not; the greater my Misfortune. 
Flaſh. I ſuppoſe you have left her at Dover, till you 
can provide a proper Apartment for her in London. 
(Cautley whiſpers Bentley.) 
Bentley. J am ſorry for it to have her a Week; and 
then to, loſe her was very hard | 
Flaſh. What is ſhe dead! Did you kill her with 
kindneſs, Sir John? (Cautley whiſpers Flaſh.) 
Sir Jour. las ! I fear ſhe is ever dead to me. But 
name ſome. other Health, I would not chuſe to think 
too much. | 
Flaſh. Surpriſed, and forced away! Well! Comfort 
yourſelf my Friend, if you had had her a Week longer, 
perhaps, you would have thanked any Body to have 
taken her off your Hands. 
Sir John. Alas! You knew her not 
Flaſh. Nor any Body elſe, perhaps, ſo well as you 
Sir John; but you could not hope to have kept her al- 
ways to yourſelf. Come I'll give you an old Acquain- 
tance.. ( Fills the Glaſſes) as to Molly Boxiwell. 2s 
c 
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Sir John. If you would preſerve my Friendſhip, 


Mr. Flaſh; you'll Name a Lady vertuous as her Pye 


loſt ! 

Flaſh. Faith! I thought I had all you know, are ſo, 
till they are tryed; 1 * ſorry a Week was not long 
enough to be clear in that Point. 

Sir John. Thus urg'd, 'tis Time in Virtues Cauſe 
to draw, (Draws) and call him Villain, that Accounts 
her vile. 

Cautley. You are to blame, Mr. Flaſh, ſhe is a vir- 
tuous Lady, I beg you'll aſk his Parden. Sir John, I beg 
you to excuſe his 1— | 

Flaſh. I confeſs my Ignorance, ſhe might be & chaſte 
as Diana for ought I could know, to the 'contrary. 
Faith Sir John, ] beg your Pardon if you tryed heartily 
and could not prevail. | 

Sir John. (Putting up) J am ſatisfied 5 and do aſſure 
you I tried her as far as my Honour would permit me. 

Flaſh. Then ſhe is the Phenix of her Sex, for rot me, 
if I believe there is any other of the Daughters of Eve, 
that would put themſelves in a young Barronets Power, 
ſo much as ſhe did ; but what would think it, very much 
unlike a Gentleman, of him to keep her a Week in the 
ſtate of Ignorance. 

Cautley. Your bad O Raten of the Sex proves to me, 
that you never tried any, but what were before corrup- 
ted. 

Sir John. Come give us ſome Lady, who, you be- 
lieve, could ſtand the Tryal, with the Man ſhe loved. 

Flaſh. 1 know none ſuch. Nor do ] believe there is 
one in England, if ſhe had Opportunity, would want 
Importunity. | 

Cautley. Abominable ! Can you believe my La- 
dy Flaſh before ſhe was married, had any Averſionto 
me. You know I was deſigned for her, till your Broth- 
er Sir Francis with a ſuperior Fortune, offered; though 
he was vn xceptionable it was ſome Time before ſhe 
could be perſwaded to receive his Addreſſes. I. confeſs 


I never had any ſerious Intention to marry her, 


myſelf. But had innumerable Opportunities, before I 
was in Orders, of trying her Virtue and am ſure Iſhould 
not have ſucceeded, Flaſh. 
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Flaſh. If you had liked her; as well as ſhe did you, 
Sir Francis, would have married a | 
Sir John. Hold your injurious Tongue, I can beat 
it no longer ( Laying his Hand to his Sword) ſtrait drink 
her Health, and acquieſce to all that Cautley ſaid, or you, 
and I, muſt not continue Friends. . 
Flaſh. Here's to my Lady -Flaſh. (Drinks) I believe 
my Brother, Sir Francis, married Virgin pure in Deed, 
would you have me ſay, Word, and Thoughts. 
Sir John. (Putting up) I'll excuſe you the two laft 
4 wa We cant ſuppoſe her better than all the reſt of 
her Sex. | 
Flaſh. ( Afide) If I live I'll be revenged. 
Bentley. ( Looking on his Watch) *Tis eight o Clock! 
Sir John. (Rings the Bell) Our Bottle is out, let's 
enquire about Supper, what ſort of Fiſh, and Wild- 
Fowl, did you order. 

. Cautley. A Diſh of Smelts, a Brace of Ducks, and 
a Brace of Teal, 

Bentley. A Teal is a good Bird, have they plenty of 
Wild Fowl in France ? 

Sir John. Abundance but they are very apt to ſpoil 
them in Dreſſing. 

Bentley. I thought the French were the beſt of Cooks. 

Cautley. They over-roaft every Thing. But for Fri- 
caſſees, and Soups none can . them. I, 


Enter Waiter. 


Sir John. Is Supper near ready; if not, we muſt 


have more Wine. 

Waiter. Tis ready, if you'll pleaſe to walk in the 
next Room you'll find it coming upon Table. 

Sir John. Allons, — — ! ſans Ceremonie. [ Exit, 


Cautley. Come, the or always goes before the 
Parſon, 


Bentley. But for once, let Phyſick follow Divinity. 
Flaſh, That never attempted my Lady's Virginity. 
C 2 [Exeurt 
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SCENE L. A Dining Room in Sir Francis 
Flaſh's Houſe. 


William, (with his Hair in Paper Curls, and in his 
Hands a long Broom ſweeping.) 


William. 1 Think I hear my Lady, and Sir Francis go- 

| ing down Stairs into the Parlour. They are 
up early te Day, that's generally a Yen they expect 
company to Dinner. My Lady, and Miſs, muſt have 
at leaft four Hours Time to drefs : But if I dont mend 


my Pace, I ſhall have no Time to put my Cloaths on, 
| Enter Jenny. | 


So my dear! What's your Pleaſure? 

Jenny. I can't open my Mouth, for Fear of Choak- 
ing you made ſuch a Duſt. But you do well to ſtir your 
Stumps ; for Ibring you the gopd News, that you- muſt 
clean up all your Plate this Morning; and get that, and 
your China, upon your Side Board, by three o'Clock. 
Then to get your ſweet ſelf drefled. You muſt lay 
one of the beſt Table Cloaths and | 

Miliam. Pray Child ſtop your Mouth. (Shaking the 
Broom at her) . dont care to hear any more, than I have 
Time to do. A 

Jenny. J have no more to tell you: But that you are 
a rude Beaſt ! You might have found a cleanlier Way of 
ſtopping my Mouth, than with a filthy Hairy Broom, 

William. J underſtand you my Love. (K#ſes her) PII 
give you a Score more, when I've ſhaved. | 

Jenny. Pm not much obliged to you for this; your 
1 as rough as a Scrubbing Bruſn. Good bye 

ear | 

William. Stay Lamb, let me know who is expected 
to Dinner, 


Jenny. 


The Lucky Recovery. 21 


Sir John Gaylove, and Mr. Cantleyjuſt arri- 
tz Fang. I ſuppoſe Monſiaur Thomas will bring 
home abundance of French Airs, be a Pattern of Po- 
liteneſs, and. that you, my dear, will be his Monkey. 

William. Beaſt, Bear, and Monkey, Iam ſure Fenn 
you have Occaſion, to learn Manners, But now, I ſup- 
poſe, no one will go down with you. (Enter Alice 
unobſerved) But MonjieurT homas, He muſt forſooth learn 
you to dance, and perhaps to— (Shrugs his Shoulders) 

Jenny. Hold your Tongue, 12 Pate, and make 
yourſelf eaſy, when I tel! you I never liked him ſo well 
as I do ſome body elſe; and uſed only to toy with him 
now and then to teaze poor Alice. The peeviſh Thing 
would almoft pine away till I gave him leave to comfort 
her with a Kiſs, a Hug, or a Squeeze by the Hand. 
Seeing Alice) So you thought I did not ſee you. Liſt- 
ners, you know, never hear any good of themſelves. 

Alice. Poor peeviſh "Thing! That would pine awa 
till ſhe was killed, hugged, and ſqueezed. ery well 
Madam ! Jenny! I ſuppoſe, you have ſo much of that 
Sort of Comfort at Home, that you are in no Danger of 
pining away. If you was, you would be glad to go a- 
broad for it, as well as other Folks. 

William. Indeed Mrs. Alice, (Kifſmng her) you ſhant 
go home with half your Errant. WO 

Alice, I had like to have 7 my Errant, I could 
find none of you in the Hall, ſo I came up here, and 


heard you ſay ſomething about Mr. Thomas, what was 


it? 

anz I ſaid, he would come home the Pattern of 
Politeneſs ; full of French Airs, you'll not diſlike chat; 
he will be juſt fit to entertain he incomparable Ha- 
demoiſeille Alice, 

Alice. O dear Mademoiſeille Jenny! I am infinitely o- 
bliged to you for your Compliment: But will you pleaſe 
to deliver my Meſſage, and not be jealous of your 
ſweet William, if 1 ſhould aſk him a few Queſtions in 
your Abſence. | | | 

Jenny. Not in the leaſt, I aſſure you, if he Kiſſes 
you all the Time, Give me the Meſſage. 


C3 Alice, 


y ne 
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Alice. (Giving her a Card) Both the Ladies at our 
Houſe ſend their Compliments, and deſire to know how 
Sir Francis, my Lady, and Miſs dothis Morning. 
Fenny. Sir Francis and my Lady are below. Miſs 
Flaſh, is not yet come out of her Chamber ; She is as bu- 
fy as a Bee, pony with her Jewels, and her Knots, 
with intent, I ſuppoſe, to rival your Lady in the Heart 
of Sir John. She is always asking Queſtions at a Diſ- 
tance about him, arid you know Alice, that's a ſure Sign 
of a Woman's Inclination. 

William. It is a Sign the Women are more ridiculous 
in their Inclinations than we are: If there are Twenty 
of you, all are for the ſole Property in one, and the ſame 
Man which is impoſlible for *em all to haye, Now there 
are none of us; but are deſirous of Twenty different 
Women, and without doubt we might have em; If 
you could but be ſociable and contented, with a reaſon- 
able Share of the good Things of this World. 
Fienny. So we muſt Starve, while you abound ; ve 
reaſonable truly! But I muſt in with the Meſſage, 
(A/ide) I ſhall Truſt em ſcarce a Minute together, 
(Aloud) when I am out of the Way you may ſay what 


you pleaſe, | [Exit, 
lice. Come, Sir, you have leave! Why don't you 


begin ? 

Jena, Why ! My dear Alice, I am obliged to go di- 
rectly into my Pantry to clean my Plate: But if you 
will give me your Company there, you ſhall have the 
Pleaſure of ſeeing and feeling all my Riches, 3 

Alice. With all my Heart, I love dearly to handle a 
Piece, that's weighty. x. > [Exeunt. 


SCENE, II. A Parkur. 


Sir Francis and Lady Flaſh. (Drinking Chocolate.) 

Lady Flaſh. I wonder, Miſs Sally, does not come 
down, ſhe knows we are at Breakfaft ! 

Sir Francis. I believe Breakfaft is the leaſt of her 
Thoughts. She is forming Lines of Circumyalation ; 


with intent to beſiege a 2 in the Hands of the 
French. | 3 | 


Lady 
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Lady Flaſh. What mean you, Sir Francis? 

Sir Francis. She means to take the Heart of your Bro- 
ther, Sir John by ſurpriſe ! If ſhe can, if not, the heavy 
Artillery is to be brought down, and Iam to be her chief 
Engineer. 

Enter Jenny. 

Jenny. (Delivering a Card) From your Ladyſhip's 
Aunt, and Miſs Cautley. 

Lady Flaſh. (Reads) They deſire to know how we 
all do. Anſwer for yourſelf, Sir Francis, Miſs, and I, 
are well, and return our Compliments. (Mrites with a 
Pencil upon another Card.) 

Sir Francis, Pray join mine, I hope to get out in a 
Day or two, and do myſelf the Pleaſure to wait on em. 
(To Jenny) Does not $ally come down to Breakfaſt ? | 

Jenny. Miſs Flaſh is very buſy, and deſires to be ex- | 
cuſed. But begs the Favour of you, to ſend her one 
Diſh of Chocolate up, by me, | 

Sir Francis. Pour out a Diſh, and take it with you. 
(Jenny Mills and pours out a Diſh and puts it upon a 

aluer.) | 

Lad Hab. (Giving a Card.) Return this: Who was 
the Meſſenger ? 

Jenny. Mrs. Alice, 

Lady Flaſh. I muſt Speak with her myſelf. (Takes 
the Card) If you have done Sir Francis, let her take away, 

Sir Francis. Do ſo, ——Take all away together, 
(Jenny takes away the Board) [Exit, 
I wanted my Lady's Sentiments about this Match. But 
this impertinent Meſlzge interrupted us. 
| [Ha Sir John. 


(Rifmng.) Enter Sir John Gaylove, and Mr. Cautley, 
Sir John. Pray keep your Seat, Sir Francis, I'll came 
to you. a 
ir Francis. Dear Brother, I give you a moſt hearty 
Welcome. (They Embrace) Mr, Cautley I welcome 
4 (Embraces bim) I think both of you look 
well, 


— re . 


Cautley. I wiſh you was as well Sir Francis: But we 
have heard that you have been very ill, 8 
| i 
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Sir Francis. Indeed, I have! But at laſt have got 
well enough to creep about Houſe. We did not 
expect you quite ſo ear = But hope you'll excuſe my 
Diſhabille. ? hear my Lady coming down, ſhe is impa- 
tient to ſee you. | {IP 

Sir John, (Opening the Door) T'!] meet her. 

| Enter Lady Flaſh. - 
My dear Siſter, Fe ſuis ravi de vous Voir (Salutes ber) 

Lady Flaſb. Dear Brother, I am overjoyed to ſee 
you. Mr. Cautley, my Brother's Friends, are al- 
ways welcome to me. (Cautley Salutes her.) 

Sin Francis. Mr. Cautley give my Lady another Kiſs » 
for old Acquaintance fake. 

Lady Flaſh. Indeed, Sir Francis, you are very vul- 

r. But the French, always ſalute both Sides, fo, Sir, 
23 it for a French Compliment. (Turning her Cheeks) 

Cautley. (Saluting ber.) My Lady has made a-very 
good Excuſe for me. (Boing e 

Sir John. Harry One would think I had ſhewn you 
enough of the World, to cure your ridiculous Modeſty. 
It hag been a greater Plague to me, than my own Aſ- 
ſurance, 

Lady Flaſh. That might do you more harm Brother; 
J ſuppoſe, that was your ſole Warrant for robbing the 
Cloyſter. But they ſay the French Ladies deſpiſe an 
Engliſhman that has not a moderate Share of it. 

Sir Jobn. Faith Siſter, the French Ladies, are to the 
full as vertuous as the Engliſh. Here's only this Differ- 
ence, they'll give a Man greater Liberties of Speech : 
But are rather more ſcrupulous than the Engliſh; to 

ant him any other Favours. 3 a 

Lady Flaſh. Come, Sir John, you have no Reaſon 
complain; for we all know you met with one very 

ind Lady. What have you done with her? 
Sir John. O] do not aſk me, ſhe's virtuous as your 
ſelf; but ſhe is loſt, for ever loſt to me, (Stamps) 

Cautley. Pray, Sir John, think no more of her, 
Lets change th Suben. 

Sir Francis. Loſt! What is ſhe dead? 

Cautley. No; forced away, juſt as ſhe was going to 
embark, I'Il tell you more another Time, Pray how 
does Miſs Flaſh, is ſhe at home ? Re 2 
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Lady Flaſh. Vou' Il ſee her preſently : I expect her 
down every Minute. But, well ! Mr. Cautley, are you 
come home heart whole? Have none of the French 
Ladies had Power to captivate. you? | 
$ Cautley. No, my Lady, all thoſe, who are not re- 
cluſe, paint too much for an Engliſhman to like. 


Enter Miſs Flaſh, richly dreſſed. 
(Afde) J am ſurpriſed! ſhe is vaſtly grown and much 
improved, / | 
iſs Flaſh. Meffieurs Vous etes les bien venus. 

Sir John. Mademoiſcille, 7e ſuis Votre ſerviteur tres 
humble. (Salutes her.) 

Cautley. ( Aſide) If ſhe has any Vanity, I'll gain up- 
on her. (Aloud) Sweet Lady, by your leave! (Salutes 
her) What a Bloom is here, not all the Art of France, 
can equal Nature. Lillies and Roſes, in thoſe Cheeks 
combine, and ſtrive for Excellence. | 

Miſs Flaſh. Sir, you make me Bluſh. 

Cautley. As Ruals ſtrive to adorn your well ſhaped 

' Noſe, and dimpled Chin, thoſe Briliant Eyes arched 

Brows, and lofty Forehead, How white the Pearl, 

thoſe Coral Lips encloſe ; How ſweet the Dew thereon. 

A Breath more fragrant than Aromatic-Gums, or ſpicy 

_ than Orange-Groves, or ſweeteſt bloſſom'd 
eans. 
Miſs Flaſh, I vow Sir, I can't bear all this. 

Sir Francis. O] Much more I warrant you! If Sir 
John would take up the Subject, and go on for an Hour 
you'd ſay he preached as well as the Parſon. 

Sir John. Indeed !—He handles the Text ſo well, 
and on ſo agreeable a Subject, that I ſhan't interrupt 
him. I declare, I have not heard him ſay any Thing 

like this, to tne fineſt Ladies in France. | 

Cautley. To paint and plaiſter, who can worſhip Idols? 
but real beauty, ſuch as I behold, all Eyes muſt dwell 
on! Every Tongue muſt Praiſe! 

Lady Flaſh. Indeed, Mr. Cautley, if you go on fo 

ou'll make Miſs Sally intolerably vain ; and put every 
Body elſe out of Conceit with themſelves, 


Cautley, 
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Cautley. Without Diſparagement to any other Lady, 
her Shape is moſt exact, and nicely Taper. A Rifing 
Cheſt, and Neck, as Ivory white : Theſe Arms and 
Hands, (taking hold of one) like Alablaſter ſmooth. Her 
every Limb, ſo well proportioned. An Air ſo eaſy and 
her Mien ſo Graceful, none like me have beheld ; but 
muſt confeſs, Venus of Medicis a clumſey Statue, brought 
in Compariſon tho? by it ſelf, admired for Delicacy, 

Lady Flaſh. I ſee, my dear Siſter, you beginto bluſh 


again. You ſhall go up with me, and no longer ſtand 


bis Banter. | * 

Cautley. My Lady ! Bantering is not my Province, 
But rather than leave ſuch good Company, I will be 
filent. 

Miſs Flaſh. Sir, we ſhall return to you at Dinner, in 
the mean Time, I am much obliged to you for your 
Compliments. 


[Exeunt Lady Flaſh, and Miſs. 


Sir John. Sir Francis, when do you dine? 

Sir Francis. Exactly at four. 

Cautley. Will you excuſe me, Sir Francis. 

Sir Francis. Indeed, Sir, I muſt inſiſt upon your 
dining with us. 

Cautley. I mean ' till Dinner. I ſhall juſt have Time to 
ſee my diſter, and pay my Compliments to Mrs Bentley. 

Sir Francis. Sir, you know the Time. Pray don't 
make us wait. | | 

Cautley. That, I beg you will not, Sir Francis, If I 
{kould be detain'd. oy [Exit. 
Sir Francis, But where's Dr. Bentley, and my 
Brother Richard, I expected you all together? 

Sir John. The Dr. had a Patient at Deptford, whom 
he faid he would take the Opportunity to ſee. But 
they'd be ſure to be here at Dinner. 

ir Francis. Come Brother, ſit down, I want to 
have a little ſerious Piſcourſe with you. 

Sir John. It will be very agreeable to me, and ſuit 
my preſent Temper; for *tis with Pain I've hitherte 
kept up a cheerful Semblance, 

Sir 
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Sir Francis. If you make a right Uſe of this Grave 
Turn of Thought, it may make the Remainder of 
Life more happy. 

Sir John. Pray explain yourſelf, Sir Francis; I know 
you are my Friend, and U take every Thing you ſay, 
in good Part. 

ir Francis. Sir John, you've now ſeen the World, 
not only Men, and Manners, at Foreign Courts ; but 
Women alſo, | | 

Sir John. O! do not mention Women : There is 
but one I've ſeen, that's worth my Care, ande'en to talk 
of her, now gives me Pain. 

Sir Francis. I'll not, of her you mean, ſay good, or 
bad. But only this, that what ever ſhe was, with riſque 
of Life you ſet her free, and by Surprize you've loſt her. 
Beyond the Power of daring to regain. This muſt con- 
vince you that every Pleaſure purchaſed clandeſtinely, 
cannot be laſting. g 

Sir John. I grant it, and therefore wiſh I had avowed 
the Theft; myſelf been her Conductor, and loſt my 
Life, rather than her I love, 

Sir Francis. That's paſt recall, and you miſtake my 
Purpofe, *Tis not to blame your Conduct paſt : But 
to point out a new Tract, which leads, to the high Road 
of Happineſs. 

Sir John. Proceed, I am all Attention. 
- Sir Francis. What think you of Marriage, 

Sir John. I think the State moſt honourable, 

Sir Francis. What think you of a Lady with five 
Thouſand Poundy ? 

Sir John. You mean Miſs Cautley, I thought her 
once the moſt amiable of her Sex, but, twas he 
own Fault I ever ſaw another (there are but few) can 
rival her in Charms, | f 

Sir Francis. Miſs Cautley, is now laid out for Dr. 
Bentley; but ' twas not her I meant: What think you of 
the Fortune ? TL, i 

Sir John. I deſpiſe it. 

Sir Francis. But the Lady I mean, has a Friend that 
can, and will encreaſe it; if ſhe marries with his Ap- 
probation. You are the Man approved off, the Lady 
you have ſeen, confeſſed her handſome. Then Name 


the 
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the om that will content you. Be reaſonable, and be 
happy * 

Vir John. Yow ve ſaid enough, to make me gueſs the 
Lady, and you her generous Brother, her Perſon, and her 
ren would alone recommend her to me 
who have more than Wealth enough. But alas ! It is 
not in my Power any more to be a happy Man ! 

Sir Francis. What hinders ? 

Sir Jobn. Are Vows binding? feriouſly made, mu- 
tually given; and ratified with equal Tenderneſs. No 
Breach, on either Side, nor any Thing wilfully com- 
mitted to forfeit the Obligation. 

Sir Frarcis. I grant they're binding, as long as poſ- 
fible to be performed. 

Sir John. Then I have vowed moſt ſolemnly to love 
but one, whilſt both our Lives ſhould laſt, the Vow 
was mutual; and may I periſh, if I ever break it. 

Sir Francis, Then it was raſh; conſider it is fruit- 
leſs, | 

Sir John. That's my Misfor tune: But to ſhew you 
Sir Francis, my grateful Senſe of your moſt generous 
Offer, I beg you, and your Siſter, will both accept that 
which I'm about to make you, in return. Cautley, my 
Friend, more worthy than myſelf, in all reſpects; but 
that of Fortune. I am ſure he Loves her well; and. 
moſt Sincerely : For though his Praiſes, and high [7 
Similes, might ſeem Romantick, and a Traveller's 
Flight ; he has ſo much Prudence, he would not have 
made 'em, if Love, almighty Love ! had not compelled 
him 


Sir Francis. You make me Laugh <t you, to think 
that any one, beſides a Woman, ſhould credit ought 
he ſaid. 

Sir John. I know him well, and therefore do believe 
he loves your Siſter, beyond all the Sex he ever ſaw ; 
and if I am any judge of their Behaviour, your 
Lady, and Miſs Sal were convinced his Words came 
from his Heart: Do you think they both of 'em 
reliſhed it alike ? 


Sir 
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Sir Francis. No. I think my Lady expreſs'd her 
Diſlike, and that Sally's Vanity ſeemed to be a little 
elated : She liked the Flattery, and may think all 
true that comes from a Parſon. 

Sir John. If ſhe likes him (as I believe ſhe does) to 

in your Approbation to the Match; Pl make his 
acome double her's, until the Livings fall: Whether 
they do, or not; if ſhe ſurvives him, Pl make her alſo 
ſure of the ſame Income, during her Life, and the 
free Diſpoſal of her preſent Fortune. 

Sir Francis. The ſtrongeſt Friendſhip that I ever 
knew: Sir Jahn / I accept the Offer, and will, when 
Dinner is over, take an Opportunity to propoſe it. 
If ſhe'll conſent I'll introduce him to her; and ſhe 
ſhall fix the Day, before we let them part. 

Sir John. Agreed. 


Friendſhip muſt naw ſupply the Foys of Love, 
In this we imitate the Bleſs'd Above. 


Sir Francis. Come let us go up into the Dining-Room. 
Sir John. I'll open the Door for you. [Exeunt. 


SCENE III. Changes to Miſs Cautleys 
Dreſſing Room. 


Miſt Cautley with a Letter, and Card in ber Hand, 
and Alice waiting. 
Miſs Cautley. Shew Mrs Bentley this Invitation to 
drink Tea, and ſpend the Evening with her Niece. 
(Gives a Card) Exit. Alice. 
( Opens the Letter) Now I'll ſee what my Dear Lady 
Flaſh, writes to me in particular, (reads.) 


Dear Nancy. 


Have juſt diſcovered a dangerous Conſpiracy, to ſeixe 
upon the Heart of my Brother Sir John, as ſoon as he 
arrives at our _ ; and if the Town does not ſur- 
render upon the firſt Summons, heavy Artillery is threatened 
fo be brought before it : I think you have /till an Interef? 
in the Citadel, and therefore, adviſe you ta muſter all 
your Charms, and come to its Relief. Fe 
e 
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| The Conſpirators are near, and dear to me; ſo you 
muſt take this Advice, as a flirong Proof of my inmola« 
ble Attachment. 
Wedneſday Morning Yours, 
12 0 Clocł. ARABELLA FLASH. 


Was he not married, this might raiſe my Spirits; but 
as he is, their Hopes are vain as mine, are, perhaps 
his Lady's dead. O] No. They are all ignorant he 
has one. But yet 'tis poſſible, 


Enter Alice, 


Alice. Madam Hour Brother's below in the Parlour. 
Miſs Cautley, Dear Girl, I am overjoyed. Pl 


come to him inſtantly. [Extt, Alice. 


He fhall reſolve my Doubts, if that Sir John is free. 
The God of Love, may bring him back to me. [Exit. 


SCENE I. The Parlour in Sir Francis 
Flaſh's Houſe. | 


Enter Sir Francis Flaſh, and Sir John Gaylove. 


Sir Hancis. W ELL. Brother ! I took Sally by her- 
ſelf juſt before Dinner, and upon tell- 
ing her your Preingagement, and Reſolution, I find 
her Heart is not ſo fixed ; but that the Parſon may 
prevail, if he'll take a little Pains, and keep up De- 
corums. | 
Sir John, What Decorum is neceſſary? J don't 
_ e he'll fall to without ſaying Grace. 
ir Francis. Why you know, Women muſt ſome- 
times be courted to do what they like ; now you, and 
I, muſt act in this Affair, juſt like two honeſt Lawyers, 
who have agreed every thing between themſelves, for 
the Good of their reſpective Clients, and then muſt 
pretend to each of them, that the other is to be * 
ir 


% 
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Sir John. Good do you lay down the Plan, .haw 
we are to proceed ? | | 

Sir Francis. As thus, he is not to know that I have 
ſaid a Word to her on the Subject: But you are firſt to 
get a Confeſſion from him, that he is ſincerely in Love 
with Miſs. Then to tell him, that you were ſo ſure in 
your Gueſs about it, that you had talk'd to, arid of- 


fered me, ſuch advantageous Terms, that I undertook. 


to forward the Affair; if he would make a Declara- 
tion to her in my hearing. | 

Sir John. Then, I muſt really keep Harry in Ignor- 
arice, and not let him know that Mis is conſenting. 

Sir Francis. That's what I am charged to keep a Se- 
cret, beth from him and you, 

Sir Fobn. Very well. But 'tis the firſt Secret I 
ever kept for a Lady that would not herſelf intruſt me 
with it. However, it ſhall be complied with; how 
are we to begin ? 

Sir Francis. Do you go up in the 1 ron, and 
tell Sally ſoftly, that I want to ſpeak with her in my 
Study. Then after drinking a Glaſs, take Cautley 
into the Drawing-room, talk him over, as I have di- 
rected, and ſend him to borrow a Book. 

Sir — Is that all I am to do? 

Sir Francis. If he does his Part, I'll manage the reſt. 
You know I uſually withdraw to reſt for an Hour; ſo 
I ſhall be upon the Couch, by that Time ſhe comes to 


Me. | [Execunt. 
Enter Miſs Cautley, and William. 


Mifs Cautley. Whiſper your Lady, 7m here; and 
would ſpeak with her alone, before the reſt of the 
Company know I am come; [Exit William. 
eſpecially, - Sir John. — How can I bear to ſee that 
charming Man and not upbraid myſelf? And yet my 
Pride will find it Difficult to Act ſincerely. 


(She ſets down to a Spinnet, Plays and Sings.) 


* 


2 r : 
* IgE . 5 
. TOE NES K — 
B nn IR IAG ES ner EG 


— 4 — ; 
— 


N 1 
.* 


22 Love and FrienvSHIP ; Or; 


& 8 ON 6. 


I. 


H OW hard is the Combat between Love, and Pride, 
In the Breaſt 4 a Maid, who ber Wiſhes, will hide. 
0 


Though the dear Youth ſhould offer her Heart moſt 
Delights, 


She will ſay to him nay, and put on her feign'd Slights. 

But if he—diſcouraged not offers again, 

She muſt then blame hirſelf, and to none can complain, 
IT. h 

Oh ! Then to regain him, ſbe finds it more hard, 


To make him Advances, by Pride ſhe's debar'd. 


Her Love, oblige her to fall in his Way, 

But then, if hes nt, ſhe nothing muſt ſay. 

TF ſhe ſmiles and locks gay he won't offer again, | 

aft ſhe prove a Coquet, and ſhould laugh at his Pain. 

III. | 

At laſt, ſhe determines to throw off Diſguiſe, 

But Yo I tis too late, he has * Js gue wiſe, 

Who accepts of his Offer ; ſecures him her own, 

And his firſt Love pf 12: cg lie all lone. 

Take Warning you Virgins, and act more ſincere, 

And let not your Pride, be the Loſs of your Dear. 


Enter Lady Flaſh. 
Lady Flaſh. My dear, you are very kind to come ſo 


ſoon. Where is my Aunt? | 
Miſs Cautley. She has got a Cold, and defires you'll 
excuſe her; but hopes to ſee her Nephew, as ſoon as 


' his other Friends can ſpare him. 


Lady Flaſh. He's quite a leiſure Man, unleſs you 
find him Employment. 
Miſs Cautley. Then the Town's not taken. 


Lady Flaſh. No. But the Governor, is ſo much in 
the Intereſt of the French, chat I am afraid, it will not 


be ever in your Power, to recover the Citadel. 
Miſs Cautley. Pray, my dear Lady, explain your- 
ſelf. | 


Lady 
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Lady Flaſh. Why, as yet, all I have been able to 
learn is, that the Lady, who we thought he had upon 
cheap Terms, has preſerved her Virtue : but by Sur- 
priſe has again loſt her Liberty, juſt as ſhe was going 
to embark, and notwithſtanding there is no Hopes ot 
regaining her, my Brother is refolved not to addreſs 
any other Lady, during her Life. And tis, Sir Francis's 
Opinion, no Offers ever ſo advantageous, will ſtagger 
him. | Fabry 

Miſs Cautley. I am of the ſame Opinion. But yet, 
if you are ſure his French Lady is ſafe in the Cloyſter, 
I'll try my laſt Effort. | 

Lady #laſh. What is it, can I aſſiſt you? | 

Miſs Cautley. That he did love me once, beyond 
all other Women, is my firm Belief. I've read that the 
laſt Ember of Love, is Jealouſy. I'll try, if I can 
give him any Pain, by encouraging another in his Pre- 
ſence : What think you of the Scheme ? 

Lady Flaſh. L approve it much, if you have Reſolu- 
tion to make it ſerve a double Purpoſe; if not, you 
may repent the Trial. 

Miſ: Cautley. I ſee no Illconvenience, or any Pur- 
poſe it can ſerve, but one. 

Lady Flaſh; Love, or Revenge, is every Woman's 
Purpoſe. And if you can't ſucceed in the one, you 
may in the other ; for tho' he may deſpiſe your Arts, 
whilſt he can think you jeſt ; yet, if you can reſolve. to 
wed atiother, he'd then regret his Loſs of you, as 
much as' her, his Soul now ſeems to doat on. But if 
you can't reſolve to wed another, *tis ſo diſhonourable 
to give Encouragement ; that all Men will deſpiſe 

ou for a Jilt. And like moſt Coquets, you'll inevita- 
ly die an old Maid. 
Miss Cautley. Rather than be an old Maid by Ne- 
ceſfity, I will do any Thing; marry any Man that I 
think loves me, is a Gentleman, and worthy my 
Eſteem. But if, Sir Jobn, thould afterwards relent, 
what would become of me then ? 

Lady Flaſh. Laugh at him in your Turn, and let 

= know that you are as Virtuous, as his cloyſtered 
ady. * 
F D Miſs 
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Miſs Cautley T hope his Jealouſy will preve his Love, 
and keep me his before I wed another, But then, 
how ſhall I diſengage myſelf from him who only ſerves, 
as a _ ? 

Lady Flaſh. Marry, Sir John; and ask the other 
Pardon. 

Miſs Cautley. I find there's no Retreat, but in Wed- 
lock; and yet I am reſolved to try the Experiment: 
Are they both above ih the Dining-room ? 

Lady Flaſh. They are over a Bottle there with Mr. 
Flaſh. I left Sir Francis and his Siſter in the Study, 
and your Brother came in to borrow a Book. There 
Ws ſeems to be a growing Inclination between them two. 

* Sir Francis gave me the Hint, as ſhe came in; but I 
. was called to you, before I could find out whether he 
"ol approved of it. Come, if you can keep your Reſolu- 
1 tion, I'll ſhew you up into the Dining- room. 

1 Miſs Cautley. Reſolv'd I am, to act a deſperate Part, 
lt To have the Man I love, or break his Heart. 
Tos Lead on, I'll follow you. | [Exeunt. 


Enter Sir Francis, and Mr. Flaſh. 


Sir Francis. Brother Richard, I called you down out 
of the Dining-room, on Purpoſe to communicate to 
ou a Matter, ought to give us both great Satisfaction. 
Mr. Flaſh. If it gives you Satisfaction, to be ſure, I 
ſhall be pleaſed Brother, 
Sir Francis. You know our Siſter's Fortune is 5000l. 
and it is Time ſhe ſhould be married. 
Mr. Flaſh. I believe ſhe is ready. But where is there 
à proper Match for her: 
Sir Francis. My Brother, Sir Fohn Gaylove, was my 
firſt View. But the Loſs of his French Lady has ſo 
chagrin'd him, that he is reſolutely bent to remain 


ſingle. 
Mr. Flaſh. As much as to ſay, he will not be con- 
fin'd to one; he's a wiſe Man 

Sir Francis. He's a generous Man; for he has recom- 
it mended another upon ſuch adyantageous Terms for her, 
10 that I accepted the Offer. M 
4 I, 
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Mr. Flaſh. But does my Sifter like him, as well; 

who is he pray ? | 

Sir Francis. She does, tis Mr. Cautley. | 

Mr. Flaſh. He isnot a proper Match, before the Li- | 
vings fall. And they are only for Life, (Aſide.) I'll 
prevent it if poſſible. D—mn the Parſon, I hate him. 

Sir Francis. Sir John has engaged to make his In« 
come double hers *till the LE fall; and if Caut/ 
dies before her, to continue it to her for Life, and het 
Fortune to be at her own Diſpoſal. 

Mr. Flaſh. But if ſhe ſhould die firſt, her Fortune is 
gone. Beſides, I have Reaſons to diſlike the Man, up- 
on your Account. 

Sir Francis. Upon my Account! Why TI have intros 
duced him, left em together, and engaged ſo far, that 
I can't honourably go back. 


Mr. Flaſh. If you regard your Honour, you will go 
back, 


Sir Francis. Reaſons upon my Account, you ſaid : 
What are they ? 

Mr. Flaſh. Upon your Account, ſuch Reaſons as 
were you to know, would bteak your Peace. 

Sir Francis. Name em, I think him a moſt worthy 
honeſt Man, and that ſnie will be very happy with him. 

Mr. Flaſh. She'll be deſpiſed, and you a——— 

Sir Francis, What do you mean ? 

Mr. Flaſh. A Cuckold Your Lady loves him. 
1 Now 'tis out. You have _— — 
” Sir Francis. That once the liked him I believe. 


A But that's long ſince, and he's a Man of Honour, 
| Mr. Flash. He's a Hypocrite when ſober ; but worſe 
1 when drunk. | 

pl Sir Francis. I never ſaw him ſo—— What is he then? 
Mr. Flaſh. A Coxcomb, that will brag of Lady's 
| Favours. 

1 Sir Francis, When did you ſes him drunk, and 
1 where ? 
Mr. Flaſh. Laſt Night at RocHesTER. 

er, 


Sir Francis, What did he brag of; you begin to 
warm me. 


D 2 Mr, 
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Mr. Flaſh. Then PU be ſilent, if you loeſe your 
Temper. | 

Sir Francis. T will be calm, pray goon, and tell me 
what he brags of? 

Mr. Flaſh. Why we werein general Diſcourſe about 
the Virtue of Women. 

Sir Francis. Did he dare ſay my Lady was not ſo? 

Mr. Flaſh. Have Patience, and you ſhall hear how 
fit a Man he is to be our Brother. | 

Sir Francis. What did he ſay? You rack my Expec- 
tation. 
Mr. Flaſh. He ſaid they all were Virtuous, till they 
met with the Man they liked ; and had an Opportunity 
to be otherwiſe. 
Sir Francis. Did he ſay ſo? But he was drunk you 
ſay. 
r Flaſh. But drunken Men ſpeak Truths, which 
ſober they'd conceal, He further ſaid, every Woman 
that had Opportunity would not want Importunity. 

Sir Francis, Well what then, what are his drunken 
Thoughts to me? | | | 

Mr. Flaſh. Had he 4d there, Imight believe em 
only drunken Thoughts. 5 

dir Francis. What ſaid he more, I pray, goon, keep 
me not in Suſpence, 1 
Mr. Flaſb. He ſaid, my Lady Fla, had no Aver- 
ſion to him. That he never had any ſerious Intention 
to marry her? tho' ſhe was deſigned for him, before 
you paid your Addreſſes. That before he. was in Or- 
ders, he had innumerable Opportunities to try her 
Virtue, that he was ſure ſhe was, 

Sir Francis. Hold —Tle hear no more, he is a Villain, 
and belies her. 

Mr, Flaſh. This is the worthy honeſt Man, will 
make our Siſter happy. 

Sir Francis. Did Sir John hear him ſay all this of his 
Siſter, and not reſent it ? 

Mr. Flaſh. He did reſent it. Drew his Sword, 1 
thought he would have ſtabbed the Villain. 

Sir Francis. *Tis ſtrange, he can have ſo much 

Friendſhip for him {till ! M 
. 
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Ms. Flaſh. He thinks, perhaps, that Marriage in the 


| Family, may lay a greater Reſtraint upon his Words, 


at leaſt, and ſo hopes to preſerve his own Siſter's Cre- 
dit, at the Riſque of our Siſter's Peace. 

Sir Francis. What ſhall T do? he has traduced my 
Wife ; 

Mr. Flaſh. Break off the Match, and baniſh him 
the Houſe. | 

Sir Francis. J will, but I charge you not to ſpeak of 
this Buſineſs ; I'll manage it ſo, it ſhall not ſeem my 
doing. 

Mr. Flaſh. Act as becomes you, and I will be ſilent. 

Sir Francis. (Embracing him) Brother, I thank you 
for this real Friendſhip ; you may depend upon my 
Reſolution. do you find out Sally, and ſend her to 
me. 

Mr. Flaſh, I will. (Afid:) Now I ſhall be revenged 
both of the Hector, and his Parſon, | [Exit, 


Enter Ladv Flaſh, 


Lady Flaſh, My dear, why don't you come up to us, 
you've loſt the fineſt Sport. 

Sir. Francis. Perhaps, your Sport. might not divert 
me much. : 

Lady Flaſh. Indeed, it would ; there has been ſuch 
a Scene between Miſs Cautley, and Sir John, that has 
been high Diverſion to every Body, but themſelves, 

Sir Frarcis, I thought the Actors were always moſt 
civertcd. *TFis fo ſometimes. 

Lady Flaſh. No, they have been at croſs-Purpoſes, 
ſhe to try dir John, tells Dr. Bentley, ſhe'd rather be 
his Nurſe, than die an old Maid. 

Sir Francis. Well what ſaid Sir John? 

Lady Flaſb. He ſhrugged his Shoulders, ſhook his bra- 
zen Head, and ſaid with a Sigh—Time is paſt. While 
the Doctor made a formal Bow, and ſaid he ſhould 
like a young Maid for a Nurſe, better than an old one. 
But that he had more Occaſion tor a Wife than a Nurſe, 

Sir Francis, Very well. What ſaid Nanny to that ? 

Lady Flap, — by the Grimace of Sir John, 


3 lays 
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M7 ſhe, of the two, I had rather be a Wife, than 3 


urſe. I aſſure you. Upon which, Sir John, reco- 
vering himſelf, ſays Doctor, the Lady has given you 
a fair Challange, if yoy dare venture. | 

Sir Francis, Well! What ſaid Bentley. 

Lady Flaſh. With another obſequious Bow, he took 
her Hand, he kneeled, and begg'd ſhe's make him hap- 
py 3 ſays Sir John, pray do Madam, I will be one of 
your Bridemen. 

Sir Francis. Well what ſaid ſhe ? 

Lady Flaſh. Provoked at his Inſolence, ſhe anſwered, 
will you give me away Sir John? for my Brother mut 
read the Ceremony. 

Sir Francis. Away. Sir John; was ſpoke with an 
Emphaſis, I warrant her. What ſaid Sir John to her 
double Entendre? 

Lady Flaſh. With an affected Careleſneſs, he reply- 
ed, yes Madam, I'll be your Father: But tis you muſt 
name the Day. 

Sir Francis. How could ſhe bear that? 

Lady Flaſh. Her Paſſion roſe,* ſays ſhe in broken Ac- 
cents, Sir John, would you ha have me Na—me the 
Day ? I'll make happy Doctor Bentley. Yes Madam, 
anſwered Sir John, let's have a Wedding, I am not 
like the Dog in the Fable. 

Sir Francis. This was quite provoking indeed | 

Lady Flaſb. Her Indignation turned her Face to Scar- 
let, ſhe replyed, tearing her Fan, with a violent Flirt, 
and buriting out in Tears, fince you deſire it, It ſhall 
be to Morrow. Doctor conduct me home. I'll keep 
my Word. A little neceſſary Preparation, will employ 
;ne this Evening, but (with a low Curteſye, and forced 
Smile) I ſhall be glad of all your good Company to our 
Nuptials. ; HE, 

Sir Francis. And fo, the Doctor and ſhe are gone 


Home together. 


Lady Flaſh. They are gone, and all are laughing a- 
bove, except Sir John, who ſwears, ſhe has the great- 
eſt Spirit he ever knew; and is vexed he ſo provoked 


Her. 


Sir Frexci;, Pre heard ſomething too, that I ame- 
2 0 ry 
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ry much diſpleaſed at. I expect my Siſter here, and 
muſt have a little private talk with her, and then I ſhall 
be glad to go to Supper; and retire betimes ; for I 
— have a long Conference with your Ladyſhip be- 
fore we leep. . EX 

Lady Flaſh. My dear (looking on her Watch) Supper 
will be ready in half an Hour, pray come up as ſoon 
as you are at Leiſure, Good—bye—Love, PI! retire 
with you whenever you pleaſe (Exit. 

Sir Francis. So much Tranquility, beſpeaks an ea- 
ſy Mind, I cant believe her guilty, But if I find her 
faulty in the Tryal, PI! baniſh her for ever from my 
Sight. (Door opens) But here comes Sally. 


Enter Cautley, and Miſs Flaſh. 


Cautley, Sir Francis, I muſt take my Leave for to 
Night, my Siſter is gone home ſomewhat ruffled. But 
if ſhe is not flighty, we may have a Wedding or two 
to-morrow ; and I have a litttle Buſineſs to do this Eve- 
ning. 

Se Francis. My Lady has told me all about it: But 
that therg may be no further Miſunderſtanding between 
our Families, pleaſe to come no more (angrily) here 
Sir, *till you know we are all Friends. 

Cautley. How do you mean Sir Francis? 

Sir Francis. I mean as I ſay, Sir; and hope you'll 
take Care we have no further Difference. 

Cautley. I know Sir John's Reaſons, and make no 
Doubt I ſhall appeaſe my Siſter, if ſhe is angry with 
him, Your Servant, Sir Francis, dear Lady, I am 

ours. [Exit. 

Sir Francis. Your Servant, your Servant'—My Blood 
boils at him. 

Miſs Flaſh. At Mr. Cautley? why Brother, did not 
— recommend him to me, and deſired me to receive 
is Addreſſes? 

Sir Francis. I did; but then I did not know him for 
a Villain, 

Miſs Flaſh, A Villain]! Mr, Gautley, a Villain! 


ir 
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tifie himſelf, T will break off the Match. But as he 


Sir Francis. From what I've heard, I muſt account 
him either Knave, or Fool. 
Miſs Flaſh. Some Villian has aſperſed him. A 
Fool I'm ſure he is not: And before I can think he's a 
Knave, I muſt be ſatisfied in ſome Particulars. 

Sir Francs. There are Particulars, improper for the 
World to know, 

Miſs Flaſb. Tis proper I ſhould know *em, you bid 
me fix a Day with him before we parted, And I have 
promiſed that if his Siſter's Wedding Day's to-morrow, 
that mine ſhall be the {:me. 

Sir Francis, You've gone too farr. He has ſaid ſuch 
Things, that you muſt never have him. 

Miſs Flaſh, What has he ſaid ? of whom? 

St: Francis, He has ſcandalized my Wife, impeach- 
ed her Virtue! 

Mifs Flag. Impoſiible ! who told you ſo. 

Sir Francis, One that was preſent. 

Miſs Va. Preſent : when? and where? 

Sir Fraacis. At Recheſler laſt Night. 

Miſs Fla/>, He muſt been in a Dream, or thoſe that 
heard him. | 

Sir Francis. He might be off his Guard, for he was 
drunk, or elſe he would not have accuſed himſelf. 

Miſs 'Flafs. I cant believe it. It you are well in- 
formed, why didn't you charge him with it &er he 
went? 

Sir Francis. Such Things muſt not be noiſed. . You 
ſhall break off the Match yourſelf, | 

Miſs Flaſh. Not till P've heard him. It he can't juſ- 


is no Drunkard, I'm confident you are impoſed upon, 
and he belied. | 

Sir Frangs, Do you write to him, that you revoke 
your Promiſe, unleſs he can clear himſelf of being drunk 
laſt Night; and taiking too freely of a Lady for whom 
you have the higheſt Regard, Go into my Study, and 
write directly. William ſhall carry it, the firſt Thing 
he does to-morrow Morning. 


Miſs Flaſh. J will, and doubt not of his lanovence. 
| e ir 
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Sir Francis. Be careful not to drop a Word of this 
to my Lady, or any in the Family to Night. 

Miſs Flaſh. Perhaps, his Friend Sir John, may clear 
this Matter. 

Sir Francis, | fear, Sir Jobn is more his Friend, 
than mine; and as it is a tender Point, the Manner we 
have contrived will be leaſt Noiſey. If Cautley cannot 


juſtify his laſt Nights Converſation, Sir John and we 


may both avoid a further Explanation. 
Enter William, 


William. Supper's upon Table. Pleaſe your Honour. 
Sir Francis, We come (Exit William) You may 
go and write what I told you as ſoon as Supper's over, 


and give it to William yourſelf. [Exit. 
Miſs Flaſh. 1 can't much blame him for a Trick of 
Youth ; 


Rut being drunk: O fye ! To ſpeak the Truth: 
She likes him /till, coul'd not forbear a Frown, 
To find my Charms ſo much excell ber own. [Exit, 


SSSI OD EPO POP IESIS SY 
K.. . 


SCE N E I. A Parlour in Mrs Bentley's 
Houſe. 


Cautley /ſolus, 
[Peeling an Orange, drops the Peel.] 


Cautley, ] have had ſtrange Dreams laſt Night, I 
put no Faith in 'em; but I wiſh my Siſ- 

ters haſty Reſulution to marry the Doctor, may not 
make a Breach between the Families. It was very odd 
of Sir Francis to forbid me his Houſe. What is it to 
me, if my Siſter is ever ſo angry with Sir John. My 
dear Friend, and I, ſhan't quarrel about it, I was in 
| Hopes 


. 
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Hopes to have kept my Siſter ſingle, *till we had heard 
bis Lady was dead; for I believe the Surpriſe and loſs 
of him, will break her Heart. 


Enter Alice, and gives him a Latter. 


Cautley. (opening it) Who brought it. 

Alice. Sir Francis Flaſh's Servant. 

Cautley. Bid him wait (reading it flarts ) Tam amazed. 

Alice. (looks out) he's gone, Sir. 

Cautley. Gone, tis ſtrange | Is my Siſter ſtirring? 

Alice. She is almoſt drefled, Sir. 

Cantley. Dreſſed, ſhe is not going out fo early. 

Alice. Ne, Sir, not 'till the Doctor returns. 

Cautley. What Time did he go out? 

Alice. As ſoon as 'twas Light, to Doctors Commons 
for a Licence; you know, Sir, they agreed laſt Night 
to be married, to-day and 1 am going with this Card 
(Heros aCard) to invite all Sir Francis's Family. 

Cautley. Before you go with your Meſſage, deſire 
my Siſter to ſtep down to me. I would ſpeak with her 
immediately. | [Exit Alice. 


I can hardly believe my Eyes! (reads) 


St. James's Thurſday Morning. 
Sir 

4 Night after you left us, I was informed of your 
L Fndifcxetion on Tueſday Night at Rocheſter. And 
until you can clear yourſelf of your being drunk, and then 
zalking too freely there in impeaching a Ladies Character, 


fer whom Þ[ ſhauld have the higheſt Regard, I muſt ſuſpend 


#e Performance, of what you might otherwiſe have taken 
«s @ Promiſe, from Sir, 


Your well Wifher 
Sarah Flaſh 


Enter Miſs Cautley. (richly dreſſed in M bite.) 


What can ſhe mean? (giving the Letter, ) read this, 
and be as much ſurpriſed as I am, Impeach a adies 
| Character 


— A 
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Character! — When drunk! — I muſt have been 
drunk or mad, to have been guilty of ſuch Baſeneſs ! 
Miſs Cautley. What ſay you Brother to this Charge? 

Cautley. I ſay tis falſe in every Article. 

Miſs Cautley. She ſays ſhe has been informed. (re- 
turns the Letter.) 

Cautley. Informed of what? there's not the leaſt 
Foundation; ſhe does not ſay by whom. 

Miſs Cautley. Who ſhould it be, but your Friend Sir 
—— This is the Man, on whom you build ſuch 

opes ] Are theſe his Bittle Arts, to juſtifie his Inſults ! 

Cautley. No, on my Life I can't believe it of him, 
and yet I know not what to think. 

Miſs Cautley. What was her Promiſe pray? 

Cautley. To wed with me to Day, if you ſhould 
keep your Reſolution. 


Miſs Cautley. He's ſo incenſed me, nothing now 
ſhall break it. | -, 


Enter Bentley. 


Bentley. Joy of my Life, I m glad to ſee you're dreſ- 
ſed! The formal Proctor almoſt made me mad. But 
there's our Paſport to the Land of Promiſe. (gives the 
Licenſe.) And there's Sir what you deſired me to bring. 

| ( Gives Cautley a Parcel.) 

Cautley. I thank yu Doctor, I will be accountable ; 

(Grves the Licenſe to her Brother.) 

Miſs Cautley. And there's your Warrant to demand 
the Performance of Miſs Sally's Promiſe. Pray Doctor 
was my Brother drunk laſt Tueſday Night ? 

Bentley. Drunk, Madam, I never ſaw him ſo in all 
my Life [ 9 

Cautley. Then; (Giving the Letter.) what do you 
think of this? I am charged of a Crime of which I think 
you can acquit me. 

Bentley. Indeed, I can, and therefore I would have 


— 2 your Accnſers. (returns the Letter.) Who are 
t 


Miks Cautley. T have ſent an Invitation to the whole 
Family. I gueſs who 'tis, and to ſhew my Reſent- 
| ment, 
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ment, if your good Mother is ready; I'H go to Church 
with you before they come. 

Bentley. Thank you, dear Madam; Lets go into her 
Chamber and haſten her. | 

Mifs Cautley. I believe ſhe's ne'r ready, Ple follow 
you, Sir. [Exit Bentley. 

Brother, I would have you make a Copy of Mit 
Sally's Letter, and leave it in an other, directed to Sir 
Fobn, and tell him I was reſolved nobody ſhould ſpoil 
my Match, fo hurried away to be married before he 


2 Came. 


Hold firm my Heart, to treat him with Diſdain. 
If er be lob dme; this muſt give him Pain. [Exit 


Cautley. She Adviſes me well. I'll go up and do fo. 
Tis the beſt Way I can bling this Matter to anExplanati- 
on, clear myſelf, and find out my Enemies: For I am 
confident, my Friend, Sir 70hn, is not concerned in 
this. His Nature's ſuch, where he diſlikes, he boldly 
ſpeaks his Mind. He'd Scorn to hurt a Foe by private 
Means; much morea Friend for whom, but Yeſternoon 
he made ſuch generous Offers, [Exit. 


SCENE II. Changes to Sir Francis Flaſh's 
Dining Rom. William. (weeping. 


Enter Jenny. 


Tenny. Come, make Haſte, they are all coming 
down to Breakfaſt, here. 

Jgilliam. Then, do ſo much as fetch the Things out 
of the Parlour, whilſt I ſweep out the Room, I thought 
they had been in the Parlour. 

Jenny. No, they are all dreſſed, and chuſe this large 
Room. | [Exit 

William. (Sweeping.) Dreſſed, what's to be done 
now, Sir John has been up theſe two Hours writing Let- 
ters, but by his beſt Wig's being dreſſed, and a rich 


French Suit taken out of his Portmantle, I gueſſed he 


was going to Court. But if they are all dreſſed there's 
ſomething 
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ſomething elſe in the Wind. ( Leaves of ſiueeping.) But 
Mr. Flaſh went to his Office at Nine, as uſual, he's not 
of their Party. _ - = | 


Enter Sir Francis and NA, Flaſh. 


Sir Francis. When you carried Miſs Sally's Letter, 
wao did you ſee, - | 
William. Only Mrs. Alice. 

Miſs Flaſb, You didn't ſtay for an Anſwer. 
William. No, Madam you directed me to leave it, 
and not ſtay for any. 

Sir Francis. Very well; get Breakfaſt. 

1 [Exit William. 

Pve tryed my Lady, and believe her Innocent. 
When I told her, L was ſorry her Character ſhould ſuf- 
fer, or her Virtue ſtand impeachgd, by one I always 
took to be her Friend, and mine! How unconcerned, 
the. anſwered, ſhe ſaw my Drift, was to put her out of 
Temper, for ſhe'was ſure that neither Friend, or Foe, 
of hers, or mine, could have the leaſt Pretence for 
ſuch Aſperſion, and when I told her Cautl:yin his drink 
at Rochaſter, had faid ſome Things of her, were mi- 
becoming him to mention; I ſtrictly watched her Coun- 
tenance. | But not one Bluſh arofe. nag 

Miſs. flaſh, Pm very glad of it, But, ſaid ſue, no- 
ching to it? | 
Sir Francis. She anſwered calmly, ſhe was ſorry 
Eautley ſhould drink ſo muchas quite to loſe his Reaton. 
But that it I could credit any drunken Speech; ſhe ho- 
ped I'd ſoberly examine about the 'Fruth. But that 
the ſtill believed it was a Jeſt of mine. 

- Miſs Flaſb. Did you tell her about the Letter I have 

wrote to him ? 
dir Francis. I did, and ſhe approves on it much, and 

ſays if we go to his Siſter's Wedding, it lies upon ha 


Sir Francis. My Lady thinks ſhe will, and fo adviſed 
* y ; 

we ſhould be ready, againſt they fend to us. But Sil-nee. 

Here's Sir Jahn. £1227 


46 Love and FRienDsAIP: Or, 
| Enter Sir John Gaylove. (Richly dreſſed.) 


Sir John. Good Morrow, Sir Francis, fair Lady 
your's. Are we invited yet to this Wedding ? 
Miſs Flaſh. You know we wereall invited laſt Night: 
but I ſuppoſe we ſhall hear again this Morning, wheth- 
er the Lady keeps in the ſame Mind. 
Sir John. I know her Pride will keep her ſteady, 
and I wiſh her Mind may heartily concur, 
Miſs Flaſh. Quite Degage. Some Gentlemen could 
not bear to ſee a Lady they had loved married'to another, 
Sir John. Had I not ſome private Reaſons I could 


not bear it; for I muſt always confeſs ſheis a very ami- 
able and deſerving Lady. 


Enter Lady Flaſh. 


Lady Flaſh. I'm afraid you have all waited for me; 


(Rings the Bell.) have you hear'd any Thing yet from 
to'ther Houſe ? 4 


Sir Francis. Nota Word yet my dear. 


Enter Jenny, (With Chocolate ſhe ſets it on a ſide Table.) 


Jenny. (Delivering a Card.) From your Ladyſhip's 
Aunt. (She ſerves the Chocolate round.) 

Lady Flaſh. ( Reading.) My Aunt ſends her Com- 
pliments, and hopes all this good Family will grace 
with 3 Preſence, the Nuptials of her Son, and Miſs 
Cautley. 


Sir John. Very well; but there is not one Word from 
the Lady herſelf. 


Lady Flaſh. No matter. Out of Reſpe& to my Aunt 
we mult all go. Who 3 the Meſſage? 


Le s Alice, ſhe's juſt without the Door. 
ady Flaſh. Deſire her to come in. 


Jenny. Come in Mrs Alice, 
£ Enter Alice. 


Lady Flaſh. When, my dear, will your Lady be 
ready to go to the Abby? 


Alice. 


— 
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Alice. She was dreſſed, my Lady before I came out; 
and if the Doctor is come with the Licenſe (which he 
went for as ſoon as twas Light) they'll wait for this 

Company. | 
251 Jahn. Hat is ſhe ſo refolved, Pl! keep her Spirit 

As J am to have the Honour to give her away, I'll 
ſtep before, and tell the Bride my Reaſons; for doing it 
ſo chearfully. 

Sir Francis. Sir John, ſhall I trouble you to call at 
the Office, and acquaint my Brother Richard of it. 
(our Compliments) We'll meet *em at the 8 

Sir John. Tis but a Step out of my Way. I'I call 
on him. | Exit. 

Sir Francis. My dear, I think I could walk it, tis 
but a little Way croſs the Park, and if you go directiy, 
I need not wa} x ſelf. 

Lady Flaſh. We are quite ready we will follow you. 


| 3 The Coach is at the Door my Lady. 


ir Francis. Well! Il go in it then. LExcum. 


All but Alice and Jenny. 


Alice. I muſt make haſte back, will you come to the 


Abby; Jenny. 


Jenny. If you'll ſtay a few Minutes I'll be ready. 


(Co ofing ber Head Dreſs.) But pray don't you think 
Sir 4, u, is to have our young Lady, that he is fo 
willing to reſtgn yours. 

Alice. No; but laſt Night, I over heard Mr. Cazr- 
ley deſire the Doctor, at the ſame Time he went for 
his own to pay for, and bring a Licenſe for him and 
Miſs Flaſh, which he had beſpoke, and ſhould be glad to 
have ready. But Sir Francis, was ſo queer, that be 


doubted if Miſs could keep her Promiſe. 


Jenny. If ſhe does marry Mr. Cautley, Tam determi- 
ned to have our William. 


Alice. And I am determined not to die an old Mad. 
I wonder what Sir John has done with Thomas ! 


# 
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= — co 


2 >& | 
* * . 
— . ul Þ -- Yao" N 


48 Love and FRIENDSHIP ;' Or, 
Enter William. 


William. There's a French Gentleman below, that 
n broken Hugliſb aſks for Sir John, and he muſt ſpeak 
with him, wacre is he gone? 

Fenny.. Sir Fabn is gone to his Aunts, you muſt de- 
{:re the Gentleman to come up, if he can wait, you 
go and acquaint Sir John of it. [Exit William. 

{lice. Lwas aſking whether you have had any Oppor- 
tunity, to enquire after poor Thomas. 


Enter Thomas, and William. 


Thomas, Shall Ladies, you tell a me, where me will 
find a Sir Jean de Gaylove.? 

Jenny. Sir if you ll pleaſe to ſit down, our Man ſhall 
go for him, he is at his Aunts, but a little Way off. 

Thomas. Ne be ver glad pleaſe to give me Compli- 
mans a Chevalier me ſhall be very proud de Baiſi les 
Mains. 7 

William. Bais his Mains. What the Devil's that. 

Alice. Tis a French Compliments, to kifs his Hands 
the Gentleman means. | 

Thomas. Ver true Mameſelle vous entendre Francoiſe 
cette le propre Compliment a les Meſieurs mais, a, les 
Dames nous les baizee avec votre Permiſſion eome ca 
(Salutes Fenny.) par Example. 

Alice. (Ajide.) A charming impudent Fellow PII 
talk French too; Monſieur Seavev ous Monſieur Thoma 
Serviteurde Sir Jean Gaylve ?:? 

Thomas. Oui Mad'ſelle il eft un brave Homme il me 


charge avec ſes Complimans a un certain Demoiſelle 
Apellee Apellee. 


dl 


Jenny. Fenny, Monſieur nes pas. 
Thomas. Non, non, Madmſelle cette un autre Nome. 
I/illiam. Pleaſe to let me know your Name Sir, that 
J may go to Sir John. | 
Alice. Sir, is it not Alice. 
* Thomas. Oui Mad'ſelle Seave vous la Dame. 
Alice. Sir, tis your humble Servant, (Curteſying.) 
Thomas. 


A? 
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Thomas. O Mademoiſelle je ſuis votre Serviteur tres 


humble avec votre permiſſion (Salutes ber.) I am' that 


ſame 11 come to bring my own Com- 
pliments. But as I am in great Haſte to find Sir Jahn, 
1 muſt go to him myſelf. 
Alice. Thomas, my dear Themas, I did not know you 
'Fenny. Thoma:, how could you deceive us fo ? 
ir, iam. Devil, take me, if I knew you; I am hearti- 
ly glad to ſen you. | r : 
Thomas. 


more at Leiſure, I'll tell you the Hazards Pve run 3 but 
now, I can't ſtay. N 


Alice. But pray tell me, dear Thomas, how you went 
to work to ſteal the Nun. 7 

Thomas, By pulling off the Crawn of an Oven. You 
know my Dear, my Anceſtors were Bricklayers, I was 
both Projector and Artifacer, I can aſſure you; but 
I can't ſtay, una | 

Jane. (Holds him.) But, pray where is Sne ? You 
muſt tell us. $2 | 

Thomas. At Graveſend, my Dear. 

Alice. What dead ! Miſs Cqutley will be glad of that. 
ll go Home and ſpoil the Marriage, with this News. 

omas. I'll go with you, my Dear; but I aſſure 

you, [he's alive and well, and expects my Maſter to come 
to her on board the Ship. She'll not venture a Shore, 
till ſhe ſees him. | | 

Alice. Well, then we may all go to her Wedding 
with Dr. Bentley, he muſt have her . 

Thomas. When is it to be? | 

Alice. To-day, let's go; I can't — a Minute longer. 

The. To-day ; what fay you to follow her Example? 

Alice. We will talk of that as we go along. 

William. We will keep you in Countenance; ſhan't 


we, Jenny? 
Je Lead on, we may talk of that as well as they, 
ul, 


Sings.) Come let us away to the Weddin 
(nes. Por there will be Feaſting there 5 
The Doctors to haut Miſs Nanny, 
The Lafs with the Nut-brown hair. 


E xeunt. 


C SCENE 


y dear Girls, and honeſt Friend, when 
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50 Lovr and FRIENDSHIP: Or, 


SCENE III. Changes to Mrs. Bentley's Parlgur. 
| A Letter upon the Table.) - 1 * 
Enter Sir John Gaylove, as ſpeaking to à Servant 
. without, F 
Sir Jobn. Gone a quarter of an Hour; but that there's 
a Letter for me in the Parlour. O, here it lies upon the 
Table. {takes it up and Jhuts the Door.) | 

| Signed Henry Courtley, (reads) 

Dear Friend, | 
172 U had pav'd the Way ſo well with your generous 
Propoſal, that I happily ſuceseded in my —: 
fo fqr, as to obtain the Lach Premiſe, that if my Sif- 
ter woas married T o-day, this ſhould be my Medding-Day 
alſo ; J beſpoke a Licence, and little doubted of my Hap- 
pineſs, till I received the incleſed. Ai to the Accuſation 
therein, I think no body can better clear me of it than your 
pood ſelf. My Sifter is very much provoked at it; ſo is the 
Doctor ſurpriſed. She deſires me to aſſure you, that ſb 
is reſolved no one ſhall ſpoil her Match with the Doctor, 
zuhich makes her hurry away to be married before you come. 
Right Woman, let her go 4 poſes Sapho ; takes the 
Leap in a Rage : Let her go; I ſhall be in leſs Danger of 
breaking my Marriage Vows. But what's this inclos'd. 
Opens che other Letter. 

Signed Sarah Flaſh. Thurſday Morning. 
Infor med of ——hum, hum— diſcretion at Rocheſter, 
——drunk there——1mpeaching Ladys Character 


ſhould have his higheſt Regayd -— ſuſpend Perfer- 
mance might otherwiſe—————— taken for Pro- 


miſe. Hey Day, who the Devil can have done all this Hi 
«bief ? It muſt be Flaſh ; for Cautley ſays, the Nocler 
is ſurpriſed ; as well he may, and ſo am I. 
Enter Flaſh. © 
Flaſh. Why would not you wait a Minute for me, 
Sir John? I only ſtaid to lock up my Papers, But the 
Servant ſays they are all gone excepting you, 


Ts 


Ir 


SJ The Lucky Recovery, 51 


dir John, Tis neceſſary 8 I ſhould tay a little 
longer. (Giving him the inclgſad Letter.) Do you know 


any thing about the Contents of this? 

Flaſb. Hum hum hum 
ſuſpe nd Promiſe . well 
Wiſher arab Flaſh. | 


Sir John. What ſay you to it, Sir ? 

Flaſh.. Why yes, I remember Cautley drank ve 
freely z you know he talked as freely about Lad Flaſh, | 

Sir John. Then, I know you are a Villian, Sir. 

Flaſh. Villian! Sir John. | 

Sir John. Ves; baſe calumniating Villain ? if you 
don't like my Words, draw Sir. ( Draws.) 

Flaſh. Not I, Sir; tis none of my Hand, tis your 

Parſon's own W riting, 
Sir John. Yes, tis a „I make no doubt, but he 
has the Original: But I find you are a Coward, and as 
ſuch,.I'll treat you. (Going to kick him, Flaſh ſuddenly 
draws his Sword and makes a — at him). 

Flaſh. Thus, I'Il correct your Inſolence. 

Sir John. ¶ Parries it.) You are miſtaken; Coward 
once again. 

Flaſh. Who was the Cowardt'other Night, that drew 
in Company were ſure to part us. 

Sir Jahn. (Faſtening the Door puts the Key in hi; 
Pocket.) Come on, Sir; now we are ſure to have it 
out. 3 fight, and Flaſh flightly wounds Sir John 
in the Wriſt. Flaſh Treads on ſome Orange Peel which 
makes him ſlide, and his Legs fly up.) 

Flaſh. Unlucky Slip————( Some Body tries to open 
the Door) .- | 

Sir John, Get up; I ſcorn to take your Life upon the 
Ground. F | 

Floſh. (Riſing makes a ſudden Lounge.) Then once 
more to your Heart. 

Sir John. (Parries it.) Ungrateful Villain, you ſhall 
5 8 Vengeance. (They fight, and Sir John diſar ns 

alh.) 1 
Flaſh, Curſe on my Arm; then I muſt beg my Life. 

( Knees.) 
C 2 Sir 


52 * Lovs' and: FRiendsaiP!; Or, 


Sit John. If you had wjexced 1 none but me, I would 
not take it. 


Flaſh. I own, I have injured Cautley, your Friend, 


But 


Sir John. How can vou Wir the Injuſtice- you re 


done him? 
FHaſb. I will retract all that I told Sir Pi@ncis,.. 


111» ( Knocking at the Door.) 
Mrs. Bently. { Wi een) nnn the Door 3 
fear there's Murder done. 


Sir John. On that Condition, riſe Si; but ill you 


do, I'll not reſtore your Swort. 


Sir Francis. [ MWithout.) Let's break it open. 
{ Knocks violenth. ) 
Mrs Bentley Do, "I Kir Fan 3 'all-of you help. 


dir John. aloud.) Madam, Pl ary and xeſently. 
Sir, th you retract before *em all... * : 


Flaſh. I will, and own your Mercy 
(Sir Jobn opens the Dior, and puts. up bi nn Sword, ) 


Enter Omnes. 


Sir Jobn. (To Cautley. ) My injured F rend, to clear 
your Innocence, I drew my Sword. | 


Flaſh. I own, Sir Francis, what I told you Was 2 
Bie. 
Sir Fran is. Brother, how: could you be ſo baſe ? 
Flaſh. (To Cautley.) Good Sir, can you forgive me? 
Cautley. (To Sir. John.) I am forry, my dear Friend, 
vou indanger'd your Life, becauſe (thanks to the 
DoRor) we : have had an Ecelarciſement; 3 Sir Francis is 


o well ſatisfied, that he hath made me EIS this 


dear Lady, and upon Account of your near Kindred to 
her, Sir I heartily forgive you. 
Sir John. ¶ Delivering it) There is your Sword again, 


Sir; when next you uſe it, let your Cauſe be juſt. 
(Seeing Thomas, arts.) 
Ha! Tom, is it you, or do my Eyes deceive me? 
Tpbomas. (Runs and Embraces his Knees.) Tis I, tis 
J. my ever honoured Maſter, I hope you are not 
wounded, 


Sir 
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Sir John. Only alight Scratch. 3838 Wrift. } 
Riſe faithful Thomas. But tell me Lask you, lives 
my dear, my lovely Antonictta? 
Thomas. She lives, we narrowl quroen ped together ? 
Sir John. Eſraped, impoſſible you —— me. 1 
can't believe you without Circumſtances. 
Cautley. Was not ſhe carried off by half the Ruſſians, 


and ou overcome by the reſt. 


amar. The Waiter told you ſo, who ſtood by me 
till I was gt coding I bad him haſten you both 


dn. Then, ſhe is in their Power, cho you were 
releaſed. | 

Thomas. As th carrying me off, 1 ſaw ſome 
Engliſh andSwed; 8 the Key running towards 
us; which revived my Hopes, I loudly cried out Mur- 
der. There's Villains, Raviſhers, I 

Sir bn. Well, did they reſcue | 

Thomas. They ſell upon, 1 ed 'em all, they 
freed, and as led me which — the Sodomites; by a 
tucky I * inſtantly, I anſwered, They were all 
ſo, and th en, or more of em had ſeized upon my 
Maſter's Page, a lovely ' Youth, and were juſt then 
turning the of the Square, for there I ſaw em 
ſtill, and we purſued and found em. (Your Lady al- 
moſt lifeteſs, her fainting away had ſtoped them there. 
The honeſt Tars pityin the Youth, beat em all un- 
mercifully ;' the Cry of Sodomites increaſed the Crowd 
while L engaged one of em, to help me away with her, 
and another, to carry the Portmanteau, and Trunk, to 
the Boat which waited for us, 

Cautiey. And could you poſſibly attain the Veſſel, 
defore the Crowd was undeceived. 

Thomas. We did, and ſoon got under fail; but after- 
wards with Teleſcopes we faw two Row-Gallies ſet off, 
too late to overtake us. 

Sir John. Well! how fared it with my Love? Did 
ſhe recover, ot'is'ſhe—— 

Thomas, *Twas full an Hour before ſhe ſpoke ; 


and then with ſweeteſt __ ſhe gently cried, On eſt 
mon chere Mari, Sir 
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Sir Jobn. T am her Husband, where is my Drar, my 
wedded wife | 

Sir Francis, Lady Flaſh, Mrs. Bentley. 

Husband——wedded Wife——ſurpriſing ! 

Thomas. She is in the Ship at Graveſend ; I told the 
Captain your whole Story. He ſaid he well remem- 
dered, and was once much obliged by your good Fa- 
ther, and fo reſolved to make all the fail he could for 
England. He treats her as his Child, and will not go 
aſhore till you yourſelf come for her. 123 

Sir John. Vl fly to ſee her; once again I am a 
ien 5 

Mrs. Bentley. Nephew, I heartily wiſh you Joy. 

Onnes. Joy ! Joy ! to Sir John Gaylove. 

Sir John. (To Hik Cautley.). Joy to you, Madam, 

now the Secret of my Marriage is out. I hope you 
will excuſe my Yeſterday's ſeeming Indifference ; and 
J make no Doubt you will be very happy with the 
Doctor. (To Bentley.) . Couſin, may you have all the 
Joy this Lady can beſtow, or I can wiſh. | 

Miſs Cautley. We are both much obliged to you, 
Sir John, for your good Wiſhes. 

Sir Jahn. (T. 2 s Flaſh.) And may you, young 
Lady, be as happy as my deſerving Friend, will ſurely 
make you. 7 

Miſs Flaſh. Sir John, we can't expreſs our Gratitude 
in Words. | 

Lady Flaſh. Brother, my Obligation is not the leaſt. 

Sir Francis. Nor mine, we all muſt own ourſelves 

our Debtors. e b 
Flaſh. If Life's a Gift, and Envy turned to Love 
Can make a Heart ſincere, you'll mine approve. 

Sir John. (Giving his Hand to Flaſh.) Sir, we are 
Friends again. (To the reſt) And I hope you will all 
oblige me in one Requeſt, I have to make. 

Sir Francis. What is it? we ſhall all comply, if in 


4 1 our Power? 
1 Bentley. To be ſure we ſhall; pray, name it, Sit 


4 n 


—_— > 
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Cautley. I'm bound for ever to your Service, 
Mrs. Bentley. We ſhall all be ready to oblige you, 
Nephew, 2a als 
Dir Jahn. I thank you, Madam, I bope you, and all 
my Friends here, will go with me to receive my dear 
Antonietta ; few Hours will carry us to Graveſend. 
Mrs. Bentley. If I go to — you ; none of the 
young Folks, can complain of the Journey. 
Bentley. Do, Madam; let's celebrate our Nuptals 
there. f 
Mrs. Bentley. I intended to have entertained you al} 
To-day ; but the Proviſions will keep till To-mor- 
row. | 
Sir Francis. Go William, order the Coaches. 
| Exit William. 
Sir John. Good Thomas, get me a Poſt-Chaiſe direct- 
: 2 (Exit Thomas. 
Ladies, I ge before to tell my Love, OR 
I think myſelf more happy than was Jove. 
He ſtole his Pleaſure, mine has Hymen bleft, 
With all my Friends, to celebrate this Feaſt. 
Cautley, How unexpetted has Benevolence, 
| Met with it's ſure Rewgrd from Providence ;; 
This proves, tue er under Heaven's peculiarCare; 
And that the Brave, and Geod, ſhould not De- 


pair. [Exeunt. 


” 
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N.B. The Sequel is ready for the Preſs, 
and will ſoon be publiſhed. 
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ELT, now they are gone, Bags Fine 27 8 

n Time for me ts think, about n Lover. . 
Tom, is a Man of Courgge, and Invention; Ne 
Cages 1 Am aac ar ai 
*Twas by his Art, the Nun flole out by Nighty 1 
And when furpris'd, how $ravely did he Fights" > © 
He would have tonquer'd, bad it been forme m 2 © 
What / but bit ready Wit, could ſet her Free; . 
Tuas by h:s Care, he reucbed the VefeÞ's Side," 
But *tis his E Loves 1 that ſeeks. me far a Bride . | 


A 


And t am fie bis Conſtaney is try 4 <a ka 
For tho, Sir John, from his ff Love' could range 

Not all the Maids in F rance, could Thomas change. 
Lan as returned, l mad my Libs with Xiſſes ; 

| Heyo#'d) with Jenny, but he me Caraſes; 

And ſis for wedded Love, alone he preſſes. 


And fhall not I conſent, but like my Lady 
Be ſcrupulaus, and ſay, Te am not ready.” 
Shall I like cher, in the full Bloom of Youth "| 
Belie my Heart, and ſin againſt the Truth? 
When &re I do, like ber's maybe my Fate, 
In Spite of Love, to wed the Man I hate; 
But with her Leave, I firmly favear Firn OE 


gn 4 7 ©, 
* l 2 ee A 1 81 


1 | 49 
Thomas. O Mademoiſelle, je ſuis votre Service" tres 


humble avec votre ! (Salutes ber.) I am that 
ſame wor 8 come to bring my own Com- 
liments: © But as I am in great Haſte to find Sir Jobn, 

I muſt go to him myſelf. 

Alice. * my dear Thomas, I did not know you 

Jawp - Thomas, how could you deccive us ſo ? 

— 2 take me, if I knew you ; I am hearti- 

* lad to f 


omas. ly 2 Gab. and honeſt Friend, when 
more at Leiſure, PII fell you the Hazards I've run ; but 
now, I can't ſtay. 


- Alice. But pray tell me, dear Thomas, how you went 
to work to ſteal the Nun, 

Thaimas. By pulting off the Crown of an Oven. You 
know my Dear, m my Anceſtors were Bricklayers, I was 
both ProjeCtor and Artificer, I can aſſure vou; but 
1 7. + ſtay. 

{ Holds bim.) But, pray where is She | ? You 
ik af us. 

Thomas. At Graveſend, my Dear, 

Alice. What dead]! Miſs Cuurley will be glad of that, 
I'll go Home and ſpoil the — with this News. 

omas. I'II "wh you, ar; but I aſſure 
you; ſhe's alive and wth, and A bee my Maſter to come 
to her on board the Ship. She'll not venture a Shore, 
till ſhe ſees him. 

Alice, Well, then we_may all go to her Wedding 
with Dr. Bentley, he muſt haye her, 

Thomas. When is it to bet 

Mee . let's go; I can't ſtay a Minute lon 

Tao-day ; , what ſay you to fol * her Examp e2 

Ale ice. We will talk of that as we go along. 

William. We will — you in Countenance; ſhan't 
we, Jenny ? 

enny. Lead on, we may talk of that as well as they, 
il, (Sings ) Gone Jet us away to the Wedding, © 
Far there will be, Feaſting there; 
The Docter & to have Miſe Nanny, 
The Laſs with the Nut-brawn hair. 
E xeunt. 
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SCENE III. Changes to Mrs. Bentley's Parihur. 
MA. A RT on wr TT 
Enter Sir John Gaylove, as ſpeaking te @ Servant 

without, "1 a 

Sir John. Gone a quarter of an Hour; but that there's 
a Letter for me in the Parlour. O, here it lies upon the 
Table. | [takes it up and ſhuts the Door.) 

Signed Henry Courtley, (readt) 

Dear Friend, 1 e. 1 58 
OU had pav'd the Way ſo well with ygur generous 

4 . Propoſal, that I Peppily ſucgeeded in my | Addreſſes 

ſ½% far, as to obtain the ** Promiſe, that if my Siſ- 

ter was married T o-day; this ſhould be my Medding-Day 
alſe ;, 1 beſpoke a Licence, and little doubted of ' my Hap- 

pineſs,” till I received the incloſed. As to the 3 

therein, I think no body can better clear me M it than your 

good ſelf. My Siſter is very much provoked at it; ſo is the 

Dottor ſurpriſed. She defires me to aſſure you, that fhe 

is reſolved no one ſhall ſpoil. her Match with the Doctor, 

qubich makes her hurry away. to be married before you come. 

Right Woman, let ber go, a 72 Sapho; takes the 

Leap in 4 Rage Let her go; T ſhall be in leſs Danger of 

breaking my Marriage Vows. But what's this inclos d. 


ken Opens the other Letter. 

Signed Sarah Flaſh, Thurſday Morning. 
Infor meli of- - hum, hum— Indiſcretion at Rocheſter, 
w—n—_—@runk there -impeaching Ladys Charatter —— 
ſhould have his higheſt Regard 3 ſuſpend Per for- 
mance might otherwiſe — — taken for Pro- 
miſe. Hey Day, who the Devil can haue dont all this Miſ- 
hief? It muſt be Flaſh ; for Cautley ſays, the Dotter 

is furpriſed; as well he may, and foam J. 


Enter Flaſh, | 


Flaſh. Why would not you wait a Minute for me, 
Sir John? I only ftaid to lock up my Papers. But the 
Servant ſays they are all gone excepting you, 


Sir 


* 


- 
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Sie 11 Tis nee CR Te and I ſhould ſtay a little 
longer, (Giving him the i incloſed. Letter.) Do you know | 
any thing about the Contents of this? 


Flaſh, Hum hum - — bum 
ſulpend Promiſe. ———wel —— 
Wiſher arab Flaſh. 8 


Ar 5 What ſay you to it, Sir ? . 
by. y ny remember Cautley drank ver 
freely ; Ba Sow 1 he talked as freely about * Flu, 

Sir Jahn. Then, I know you are a Villian, | 

Flaſh.” Villian! Sir John. 

Sir Jahn. Yes; baſe I Villa? if you 
don't like my Words, draw Sir. 

Fiahh. NotT, Sir; tis none * — Hal, "tis your 
Parſon's own Writing, , 

Sir eb#. Yes, tis a Copy; I make no doubt, but he 
has the Original: But I find you are a Coward, and as 
ſuch, PI] — you. 1 1 kick him, Flaſh ſuddenly 
draws bis Stor and makes a oo him). 

Flaſh. Thus, I'll correct your Inſolence. 

Sir John. ( Parries it.) You are miſtaken ; Coward 
once again.” 


Flaſh. Who was the Coward t'other Night, that drew 


in Com 975 were ſure to part us. 


PSIG _ 
| ow. 1 | of I 
{ . 8 


Sir 7 ee the Door puts the Key in his 
Packet. 117 7 on, Ss - now We are ſure to have it 
out. gt and Flaſh ,/lightly. wownds Sir John 
in 577 Mum Treads on ſame Orange Peel which 


makes 121 Nite and his Legs fly up.) 


Flaſh, Unlucky Sup. Bady tries to pen 
the Door). 


Sir John; Get up ; I ſcorn to take your Life upon the 
Ground. 


Floſh, (Rift * makes a fudden Tat- ) Then, once 
e 


more to vour art. 


Sir John. (Parries it.) Ungrateful Villain, you ſhall 


— . Vengeance. (They fight, and Sir Joha diſarms' 
ath. ) 


*. Curſe on my Arm; then I muſt beg my Life.” 


( Areels. 
Ci . 


** 
2 
3 
4 


. 
— 


— — - — 


not take it. 


52 Love, and FRIENDSHIP; Or, 
Sir ohn. If you had, injured none but me, I would 


s.. eee e TAs: 

Sir John. How can you repair the Injuſtice you have 
done him? PT" a} A. Arie 

Flaſh. I will retract all that I told Sir Francis. 

CA IRE „„ , (Knocking at the Door, 
Mrs. Bently. ( Without.) Break open the Door; } 
fear there's Murder done. 

Sir John. On that Condition, rile Sir; but till you 
do Tl not. reſtore your Sword, | 1 ; oy g Ea. . 
Sir Francis. (Without. ) Let's break it open. 

3 TTD (Knacks wolenth.) 

Mrs Bentley. Do, do, Sir Frangis ; all of you- help. 


Sir, Fohn. aloud. ) Madam, I'll open it preſently. 
Sir, ot you retract before dem Wh. eV of * * 
Flaſh. I will, and own your |» > 
' (Sir Jobn opens the Door, and puts up bit oun Sword.) 
| Enter Omnes. Leaf {0 


Sir 2 (To Cautley. ) My injured Friend, to clear 
our Innocence, I drew my Sword, e 
Flaſh. 1 own, Sir Francis, what I told you was a 
e | | , 198.15 
Sir Fran.is, Brother, how could you be ſo baſe ? 
Flaſh. (To Cautley.) Good Sir, can you forgive me? 

Cautley. (To Sir John. Lam ſorry, my dear Friend, 
you , ry Life, becauſe (thanks, to the 
Doctor) we. have had an-Ecclarciſement ; Sir Francis is 
o well ſatisfied, that he hath made me happy with this 
dear Lady, and upon Account of your near Kindred to 
her, Sir I heartily forgive you. „ 

Sir Jahn. (Delivering it.) There is your Sword again, 

f 
N 


Sir; when next ydu uſe it, let your Cauſe be ju 
| | (Seeing Thomas, 
Ha! Tom, is it you, or do my Eyes deceive me 
Thomas. (Runs and Embraces his Knees.) *Tis I, 'tis 
I, my ever honoured Maſter, I hope you are not 
wounded. | 


Sir 


E 
t 
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ahn. Only a flight Scratch. (Shewing bis Wriſt.) 
Riſe $i ly, — ut tell me ſhall I ask you, lives 
my dear, my lovely RL, | 
Thomas. | He lives, we narro . eſcaped together? 
ng ou without Ci —.—— - _ 
. t believe you without Cir 
3 nat ſhe carried off by balf the Ruſſians, 
ou, Wy 2790 36 by the reſt, 
homes... The Water told you ſo, who ſtood by me 
til I was overpoWarld s I bad him haſten you both 
away. | 
> Then x ſhe is in their Power, tho you were 
re Fr 0 
Thomas. As they were carrying me off, I ſaw ſome 
00 1 ailors, from the de Key running towards 
Dares e my Hove, I 8 cried out Mur- 
Raviſhers, Sodomites. #5 
1 Te Well, 4 1 reſcue you? 
, fell; and feined * em all, they 
freed, and askgd\me which were the Sodomites ; by a 
lucky Tho inſtantly, I anſwered, They were all 
- and th en, or 4 of em had ſeized upon my 


Youth, and were juſt then 
turning a Pg a % Square, for there. 1 ou em 

ſtill, and we purſued — found em. (Your Lady al- 
molt Aifeleſs, ber fainting away had ſtoped them there. 
The honeſt Tars pitying the Youth, beat 'em all un- 
mercifully ; the Cry of Sodomites increaſed the Crowd 
white I engaged one of em, to help me away with her, 
and another, to carry the Portmanteau, and Trunk, to 
the Boat which-waited for us. 

Cautley,, And could you poſſibly attain the Veſſel, 
before the Crowd was undeceived. 

Thomgs., We did, and ſoon got under ſail; but after- 
wards with Teleſcopes we ſaw two Row-Gallies ſet off, 
too late to overtake us. 

Sir John. Well! how fared it with my Love? Did 
ſhe. recover, or is ſne 

Thomas, Twas full an Hour before ſhe ſpoke; 
and then with ſweeteſt Voice, ſhe gently cried, On elt 
mon chere Mari. Sir 


$4 Love 4 FRIENDsHIT: Or, 
Sit John. Lam her Husband, wbere is my r 
wedded wife? 

1 A Lady Fleſh, Mis. Barth 

 Hughand——wedded Wife — ſurp 

Themas. She is in the Ship at Spring 1 tele the 
Captain your whole Story. He ſaid he well remem- 
bered, and was once much obliged by your good Fa- 
ther, and ſo reſolved to make all the fail he could for 
England, He treats her as his Child; and will not go 
e oo you yourſelf eome for her. 

Sir Jahn. Pl! Ay bo {ce her 3 once again I am a 


happ * 0 

YA Berl Nephew, I heartil = wiſh you Joy. 

""Omites. J 7707 to Sit John Gaylobe: 

Sir Jab. ifs Crutley.) Joy to you; Madam, 
now the Ser of my Marriage is out. I hope you 
will excuſe my Yeſterday'&ſeeming-Indifference ; and 
I make no Doubt you will be very happy with the 
Doctor. (To\Bentley:) Couſin, may you: have” al the 
Joyt this Lady can beſtow/tf I can wiſh; - 

ifs 'Cautley. We are both much obliged to you, 
Sir John, for 1 8 . 

Sir John. 5 may „you 
. „ oy as happy as oy Werfen Friend, wil mch 
make you. 

Mifs Flaſh. Sir John, we can 't expreſs 0 our Gratitude 
in Words. 4 

Lady Flaſh. Brother, my Obligation 11 not the leaſt. 

. Sir Francis. Nor nies we muſt own ourſelves 
your Debtors. 5 

Flaſh, If Life's a Gifts and Zlevy turned to Love 

ea 


Can make a Heart ſincere, you'll mine approve. 


Sir John. (Giving his Hand to Flaſb.) Sir, we are 
Friends again. (To the reſt) And I hope you will all 
oblige me in one Requeſt, I have to make. 

Sir Francis, What is it? we ſhall al comply, if in 
our Power ? 


Bentley, To be ſure we, ſhall ; pray, name it, Sir 
Joe ? 


Cauthey. 


. 


CCC 
Cautley. 'm bound for ever to your Service, 
Mrs. Bentley. We ſhall all be ready to oblige you, 


Nephe ww | 3 3 c 
Sir Jahn. I thank ** Madam, I hope you, and all 
| go 


my Friends here, wi with me to receive my dear 
Antonietta ; few Hours will carry us to Graveſend. ; 
Mrs. Bentley. If I go to oblige you; none of the 
young Folks, can complain of the Journey. RJ 
Bentley. Do, Madam; let's celebrate our Nuptals 
there. | | 
Mrs. Bentley. I intended to have entertained you all 
To-day ; but the Proviſions) will keep till To- mor- 
row. 1 | 
Sir Francis. Go William, order the Coaches. 
| +3 Exit William, 
Sir John. Good Thomas, get me a Poſt-Chaiſe direct- 
ly. 2 | L [Exit ( | 
Ladies, I go. before to tell my Love, 
1 think myſelf more happy than "wa Jove. 
He flole his Pleaſure, mine has Hymen bleft, 
With all my Friends, to celebrate this Feaſt. 
Cautley. How unexpetted has Benevolence, 
Met with it's ſure Reward from Providence ; 
This proves, ie er under Heaven's peculiarCare 
And that the Brave, and Good, ſhould not De- 


Wo e 


o 


N. B. The Sequel is ready for the Prek, 
and will ſoon be publiſhed” * 


E K ES O E 
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7 . „ Kick. | 

347 ELL now they-are gone, and ell this Bl woe, 

, Time for me to think, about my Lover. 
Tom, is a Man of. Courage, and Invention; 
Therefore, I thint hin, worthy my. Attention. 
*Twas by his Art, the Nun fole out by Night ; 
And when ſurpris'd, how bravely did he Fight. 
He would have conquer'd, had it beet for ne. 
What! but his ready Wit, could fet her Free; 
*T was by his. Care, fe reached the Vg ſes Sid; 1 
But tis his Loue, that ſeeks me for a Brides ſ 


8 


3 _ 
C 


And 1 am fure, bis Conftanty is try l.. 
For tho', Sir John, from Bis firff Love could ranze 


Not all the Maids in France, could Thomas change. [ 
San as returned, he warm d my Lips with Kifſes ; ; | 

He jo d with Jenny, but he me Cares; 

And tis for wedded Love, alone he preſſes. 

And ſhall nat J conſent, but like my Lady 8 
Be ſcrupulous, and ſay, ] am not ready. SS 
Shall I like her, in the full Blom of Youth 1 

Balie my Heart, ang fin again}! the Truth? WR) 
When &re 1 do, like her's may be my Fate, =: 
In Spite of Love, ta wed the Man 1 1 3 be 
Bur with her Legve,' I firmly fujear by 8 
denn as can to have the lax I ln, 3} — bs 1 
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